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To the R^ht Honourable 

HENRY BRIEN, 

Eail of T HO MOi^C'DB. 

, MjLorJ, 

^IS play naturally claims 

yqut Lordfhip's Proteit- 

ioa When an 'Brim is 

my Hero, the Head of 

that illufliious Family will 

vbiichfafe to be my Patron. The' 

the Hiftories of Ireland are not wrjc 

in fuch a manner as to intice many 

Readers, 



Readers , (a Misfdttune fioWever ,■> 
not patticular to that Nation ) yet 
none are ignorant that Your Lordfiiip is 
lineally defccnded from the Monarchs of 
it. To ttiake Application then to any 
other, feenis tof m; injurious to my Sub' 
]c&.- ^■- , ' '''' 

As Love, of my CoiintfJ yiduced me: 
io lay the Scene of a Play there j fo the 
particular Honour I bear to, arid ought 
to have for,Yenr Lordlhip's Family.QBli^ 
me to fcarch for a Stoty, iri which pn^ 
of Your Lordfliip's Ancfftors liiadc fA 
noble a Figure j for what ,is fo noble ak 
tp free rines Cfauntry frdiH 'I'yrannji-iuiJI 
Invaffon ? I wifli Ibme jftore able Pen 
ivcre eniploy'd on fach a Subje(5t,, that 
Ybiir iiordfliip niiaht be better enter- 

tajad, 

D ;f<in,G00glc 



tain'd, than I fear can be exposed from 
me. I prcfprne however to hope. Your 
LordQiip wjU accept this Performance, 
thi^ Attempt in Praile of my County and 
of Your Lordfliip's Family 5 bccaufe a 
fia(;er|e bpneft Intention npyer fails of ^ 
fa,vourable P,eceptipn , ftopi a generpus 
Mind. ' 

Indeed I am to beg Pardon for intro- 
ducing Your Lord{liip's Name on the 
Stage, without having fitffi obtain'd Per- 
miffion. 1 will deal fincerely i through 
Confcioufnefi of my own Inability I kept 
Silence : Men feldom have fuch mea^t 
Thoughts of themlelves, as others knciw 
they ought 3 to have, and having a Mind 
to make this Story liiy Subjeift, I was un- 
willing to be difcouraged. 

Your 

D,™i,;f<in,G00Hlc 



[ + ] 

Your Lordfhip will allow me to take 
this Occalion of paying my Acknowledg- 
ment* to the Town for their Indulgence to 
this Play, becaufe That has encouraged me 
to addrefs my felf to yourLordlhip in this 
Manner, 'and has afforded me a frclh Op- 
portunity of defiring the Honour to be 
thought, 



My Lard, 

- ^Tmr Lordpiif'i, . 

- Mtft ohtdiint, and 

rmji faithful Stryant,, 



Will. PhUips. 



P R b L O CUE 

Spoken by Mr, Quin, 

T Offg have we thought, much Labour has it 

1 J coft. 

What fort of Prologue 'tis v/oud pleatejou mojt. 
Some ujher in their Plays with keenejf Satp-f 
And By InveSives wei^d incite Good-N/rpure. 
Shou a you condemn, jour Judgment they arraign^ 
And hearyoM hifi and cenfure with Difdain, 
Others hy mean Submiyim plead their CauJ^, 
And by tnfidious Flattery win Applaufe, 
Andfome by FaEHen, and in Party, flr&ng. 
Through Jive dull ABs their Politicks prolong. 
So Briilol Stonef like teal Gems appear. 
We dare not quefiion what the great ones wear. 
Be far removd from us fuch Thoughts as 
thefe; 
By no fuch Methods we afpire to pleafe* 
Jrbate re we plot, howe*er we threat or fue. 
From your juji Sentence we Jballhave our Due, 
Vernijh and Gilding the unskilPd may cheat, 
Butfoon worn off, you fee the grofs Deceit, 
Howre the tempting golikn Oar m^^nne. 
The Roydl Stamp mu^ make it current Coin : 
Our Sov reigns you\ 7ve patient^ fu^mit, 
Tou Frown or Smile, 'tis Nonfenfe <ot *tis Wit, 

Fain 



. PROLOGUE. 

Fain ivoU'J wejleaff an J comrMn Jrts avoid^ 
Ffr fopn with iepetititn you are dlofd. 

Here tben^ through tove- of Change, fometimfJ 
repair. 
And let us equally your Favours jhare. 
Let not one Fonc/thig. all your Wealth inhepk. 
The Fav'rfte Cl>ild not, always has moft Mfrit, 
Warmed by your Beams, ttie tn^y HiJ^ute the 

Prixie^ . 
Tbi ftronxeft fkfnt pithouf -due , Nurture' dies* 
In vain ^e Farmer tills^ in %)ain hejb-afs, , 
To the enlivening S^m his Crop he owes, 
Chertjb*d by you, we may unprovp each Day, 
.Poets may better Write, 'we better Flay» 



^Ota- 
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Dramatis Perfonser. 

M E N 

O Britn, Monarch of belimd, Mr. Bohems. 

O H«;;, King of Vlfler, Mr. R/in. 

Herimm, Mr, Hulet, 

OComor, MtXrgtaoti. 

Eugenius, A Bard, Mr. Rogers, 

■Tur^efms, King of tie D<(i>«, Mr. Qun. 

•Efw, Ml. Walker. 



W O MEN. 

SdUna, Daughter to Brien, Mis. Snmour, 
■^ffiti. Daughter to Hirimm, Mrs. Bullock: 
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ACT. I. Scene 

the WH of TaraB, m tht County of Meath; 'A» 
tfm Place bifote the Monarch' f Tern. O BWca 
fining in his Tent^ Eugehius Jiandme by himi 
After a Tune is plgfd on the Harp, tbey comt; 
forward, 

OS. NOUGH>itwiUn«be; niji 

To calm my Somom by ihot 

monidosAirs: 
Harfh is die Soimd, and dilS>-' 

tjont the Notes. 
The rundiil Haip, cho' guided 
by thy Art, 

Jars in my £«rs» and iWells my Griefs yet hi^ier- 
£». Itiere \ns a Tmie, when Muuck chaim'd yon 
moft; 
T^^bendlche^vaio Amnfements, Men c^ Pleafures^ 
The Splendor of a Grdwn, the Pomp of Courts, 
Extended Empire, and Defpotic PowV* 
Cou'dnotiniu&fiwbfacav'nly, seal Jws. .-h 



a - HiBERNiA Freed. 

05. ThcrewasaTime, indeed, when MuficltcharmM: 
What trivial Joys divert! The Mind at Peace, 
My Pe^ce is flea, ne'er (hall I find her more! 
There was a Time, when all this warlike Ifle, 
Tfcis fertile Land own'd me her Sovereign Lord. 
How fell'n is ray State ! How wretched now ! 

Eu. On Thrones, in Triumphs, crown'd with all we 
wifli. 
The Mind is on a Rack, confciousof 111. . 
But nrruous A&ions can fecure her Reft, 
SpiK: of Calamities or Fortune's Frowns, 
The Gonqneror, the fierce, the haughty Diute, 
Adimres your Valor, owns you great in Arms. 
You have not to upbraid yoimelf; be cahn. - - - 
Fatal DiTunion and intemne Strife 
Have render'd us a Prey to foreign ft)wV. 
; O J5. 'Tisof imallimpcathow, cooqtier'd we *]*• 
B^toJd that neighb'ring Hill, - the UsStieirSkreeH, 
And all the Vale o'eripread- with hoftijc Troops! 
Beholdthc Enfigns wrefted from our Hands, 
And the gay Plumes, which'lateadom'doulr Brows, ■ 
Wave in the Air, in Witnefs of our ShameJ 
View rfien this Remnant of Jf£heraias Sons, 
Hunted and driv'n to this defencelefs Camp, 
SDnDi9ided with an Hoft of Gtvagje Foes, 
Who gire us Leave to live thro* Cruelty I 
■Thai ccafe to w«xider at thy Monarch's Cares, 
Ceafe to upbraid; improve, ui^onmy Grirf.-— 
~ Better by far in Tenures to expire, 
Tfaui thus infulted drag an odious life. 
Than toil and dindge in Service of our Foes. 
. , Eu. 'Tis a fad Profped to Hibentiais King. 

OB. And yet he lives, fli'^CTva'd's Monarch lii'es, 
P jgiiffl? lives to fee His People Slaves, 
Himfetf a Slave, a poor precarious King, 
CompcU'd to rob and ftrip the lab'ring Hinds, 
To feed the Daw, ami w fupport his Riot —~ 
-.. .. .. Back 
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Back tQ cheir Fountains turn thy StreunSj c^ &^'/ 
No longer let thy pleafant Watwsglide, ' , 

To glad the Eye, and fruaify the Glebe. 
And thou, feir "tarah! once dtlightiiil Place, 
Once the proud Seat of Empire, lovely Hill! 
Yield no more Fruits, nomorefpringupths Hfctbi ' 
Hide thy infulted, tby ii^Iorious Head; 
Be levcll'd to the Earth, low^ my State. 

Eu. The Peq>Ie-s Crimes have drawn thir Venge- 
ance down. 
Which the Kji^s Virtue only can remoTc. 
Ceafe your Complaints, and fortify your Mind. 

^. J^ot my own Fall, my People I lament. 
Yet 'tis a racing Thought, Iwa^aKing. 
Oh that I could foi^et what I have been! 
VainWilh! Thefe Remiwnts fliew mc what I was. 
And their Oppreffions keep my Griefs awake.- " — 

Fertile fliimttfl/ HofpitableLand! 
Is not allow'd to feed her Native Sons, 
In vain they toil, and a-mid Plenty ftarve. 
The lazy Dane grows wanton with our Stores, 
Uiges our Labour, and derides our Wants. 
Hthema! Seat of Learning! School of Science! 
How wafte 1 Hqw wild doft thou already feem ! 
Thy Houfes, ;Schools, thy Cities raniack'd, burnt! 
Virgins are torhc from the fond Parent's Amw, 
>Vnd offered up t'appeafe their fency'd Gods J ' 
Orworfe, muft yield to gratify the i?«»K. ' 
Yet we are tau^t to bear thcle Miieries; 
Too crft the dire Concomitants of War. ' 

They flop not here; Religion is prophan^d; ' 
The Holy Prieft, while he at th' Altar bows, 
|s (lain, apd made himfelf the Sacrifice. 
Our facred Altars, Temples are o'erthrowq, ■ 
Qrelfedefird witk PaganTocenfe Smoke. ■ '■ 

B i Muft 
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Muft MoiucchS fttch Indignibes fuppoR ? 
. Can human NMorc ctfanly bear fuch Woes ? 
Should we fucn Frophftnation iee umnov'd ? 

Eu. Ir is alldw'd to deprecate HeavVs Wrath : 
But {hou*d our Woes endure, fhou'd they enCTeafe, 
We tn^ fubmit ; 'm Weakne^ to repine. 
Feel as a Man, but bear it like a King. 

,0 B. To thee Evgtnitu I reveal ray Griefs, 
^And ^tis fome Eft& to ib»k diem to a Friend. 
Few can conceal them, fewer dm ibpport. 
liie Fortitude I fliew, from thee I learn j 
Thy piou^ Dodrise and thy wife Advice j 
Teach me to bear, and give me GroiHids tO hope. 

Eu. A fevape Race, urs'd by riieir Wants to roam. 
Have by infidious Arts nlSip a your Crown, 
Oppreisd your People, laid your Country wafte, 
'And inibkditly glory in their Crimes. 
But Vengeance horera o'er their guilty Heads, 
And you may re^, and. we may yet rejoice.—— 

A fuddain.Beam of Light, ftiot from above, 
EnHghten? and revives my drooping Soul, — 

mrk! the Swords clalh ! the Grpftns of dying Men 1 
Confiis'd they 8y, avoiding, meet their Death. 
The Tyranr bleeds to ej^iate his Guilt, 
'And Poac« retmns 1 what Shouts of Joy 1 No more— 
Darkly we fee, nor may we utter all. 

O B. Ol) ! thou hafl roia'd my fad decoding Sou] t 
^eak on, give, thy Thoughts Vent, and charm my Ears. 
.Thy Words, pronounced in Mjfftic Senfe, revive me.— . 

Oh may I live 1 once more in equal Fight 
To meet the Foe, and dare theR^eof War! 
Once more to tiy my Fate in Arms ! tb fioi 
Siccefs, or meet the great Dehv'rer, Death ! 
Perhaps my Son, my Luciui is decreet}. 
To remftate his Fuher on his Throne, 
His Country's Honour to retrieve, and drive 
This VciKigp. Feft back to their barren Shoars. 

■■"-."■■■ 4 

I Coo.'jic 
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A,Ftithful Bsnd he from Gmaacia leads ; 
Profper him Heav'n, and Crown his filial Love ! 

£». Not fo, I fear. 

O B. Oh ! wherefore doft thou fear ? 
Already has thou damp'd my fifing Joys. 
That fatal .Word has" multiply 'd my Cares 
And my defponding Thoughts return. And fete 
Where Herimon appears with moumfiil Air, 
And looks, M he wou'd juftify thy Fears. 

Enter Herinton. 

Thy Country's Ruin, and thy King's O'rerfuaw, , 
May well imprint fuch Sorrows on thy Face : 
And yet thou feem'ft to bear new Loads of Grief. 

Her. Oh could my Tidings ever be conceal'd! 
Wou*d none elfe wound your Ears with the fad Tale ! 
By Death my Silence fliou'd preferve your Peace : 
It muft be known, the Confequence will fpeak. 

O B. Then fpeak it thou; thy ftedfaft Faith, thy 
Love 
Will drefs the Mefl^ in lefi hideous Form. 

And yet not fo ^ve me. to know the worft ; 

Be plain, in dreadiul Words fpeak horrid Hiing*, 
I ftand collefted, and my Mind prepar'd. 

Her. And there is need, our Servitude fecmsfix'd; 
■ Fortune ftill fervilely attends the Dipk, 
Ajid perfecutes us itill with boimdleis Rage. 

Opprefs'd and hatrafs'd by the cruel Dane^ 
But more enflam'd at your de jefied State, 
The brave Oinnacian Youth gladly obey'd 
The martial Summons of the Pnncc your Son; 
Courage fupply'd Befefts of Difciphne 
And Arms ; Rmatald, the haughty Lord of JCmj, 
Brou^t down his hardy Troops, fatal Supply ! 
The St«iw)» crofi'd, they met the 2)d«i^ Force. 
The Prince, with Skill fnperior to his j ears, 
'' ■ Maifiiall'i 
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MfttfliaU'd his Army, ready to engage. 

Ramald approach*d your Son, and claim'd the Frincefi, 

To recompencc the Service of that Pay. 

WellknewthePrinceth'Importanceof hisAidj . 

Buthewasconfcioustoo, by your Conient 

She nfB betroth'd to the Ultomim Kin^. 

He cou'd not grant, and was above diflembling, 

Ratmald, incens'd, withdrew. Toofcwtheieft 

To vanquifli, fcoming Fli^t— — they firaght they 

dyU 

OB. Ala«myPeM»lc! iMdtuf Whattrfhim? 
Her. Some Friends, who for his Sake furviv'd the 
Day, 
Forc'd him, o'er toil'd and weak, to quit the Field, 
And in the Palles skill'd, fecur*d his Fl^ht. 
O S. That's fomewhat yet, to the fond Parent*? 
Grirf; 
Some Eafe it brings, but the King's Care remains, . 

Eu. Tet are our Stripes unequal to qur Faults ; 
JEicav'nis not yet appeas'd, relents not yet. 
Bear" w* thefe Woes, and deprecate th* Encreafc ! 
Her. And what can give Encreafe? ConquerM, en- 
- flav'd, ■ , 

NoHoperemabii^; what can Fate do more? 

Eu. Kafli Man! Are we ftill harden'd in our Sin 3 
Not yet taught Wifdom, unfubdu'd our Pride? 
Groveling our Senfes, ignorant and blind, 
Dare we brave Pow'r, eternal, infinite. 

And dare we Worms expoftulate with Heav'n? ■ 

E'er yet the radiant Sun withdraws, I fear . 
Some new Addition to the Ills we bear. 
My boding Mind forefees feme Danger n^h. 
And baleful Qouds around us threatning fly. 
Beware, left firom thy Houfe the Caufe fhou'd ipriog. 
Which in thy Sorrows may involve the King. 
Revere juft Heav'n, implore aufpicious Days, 
While in my Cell I offer fray'r and Praiic. iExit En- 
■" - Her.Thii 
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Her, The Bard unwaais'ti in the Deeds of Arm^ 
tlous'd CO Daogcr, dreads approaching De^th. 
In all the Fonns the griefly Monfter wears. 
Dealing Defbnidion landing o'er the Plain, 
Unmov d have I beheld, and dor'd his Rage i i 

While by your Favour I was rais'd to Pow r. 
When each Ibcceeding Minute brought new Joy^ 
Life feem'd a Toy, a vain and fleeting Bubble. 
What now remains, what hare \ now to wifli. 
But to \m down this cumb'rous Load of ClayJ 

O B. The Bard imprints new Terron on my Mind : 
Future Events arc oft to him revealM. 
Happy 1 Could we avcud what is ibrefeen ; 
But Fate muft have it's Courfe, or 'twere not Fate. 
But yet from Pnefcience this Advant^ fprings. 
The Mind' is arm'd to bear impending Ills. 

Her. Five Sons I once cou'd boaft, and in their Death 
Igloryftill. For you, for Liberty 
They fell: Norunreveng'd; furrounding Heaps 
Of flaughter'd Foes proclaim'd how wdl they fot^ht. 
One Daughter yet remains, my only Gimfort ; 
Her pious, tender Care allays my Griefe, 
When I return from War, flie binds my Wounds, 
And waflies oflf the ftreamiog Blood with Tears. 
Left from my Houfe fome new Difafter fpiings. 
To obviate diofe Ills the Bard forefees. 
Take then my only Child, for me an old 
And iapiefs Trunk, 'tis a mean Sacrifice, 
My A^s take, let her the Viftim prove, 
Attoue for our Mifdeeds, and Heav'n appeafe. 

OB. Ma/ft thou hereafter find fullRecompence!— " 
How fall'n, how groveling is a Monarch's State, 
When he can only with a Wifti reward ! 

&iteT O Connor. 
O Conmr comes to mourn a Father's Lofs, 
To place another De (th to my Accoont.— 

Beware 
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Beware ye Kii^ of^ this fantoftick Globe, 
Beware ham ye ei^age in impious W»r$\ 
Let not Ambition w extend yoor Sway, 
Ko fcign'd Pietencc c£ Injuries receiv'dt 
No rafc Rcfentments iu^ ye tg calsB Ajins; 
Be thefe do Motircs to dfAroy Mankind, 
To give a Loofe to Mnrder,' Rs^inc, ImSL 
When all this Train rf Bis in fierce Anaf 
Appears, how ihaliwcftandtbedreadiul Change! 

CoH. Health a> the King 1 May etch fucceedii^: 
Day 
Produce newjoys, and add to thofe J bring. 

OS. My ^us are noacquaiotedvibhtlutt Sound. 
Fkhd osK le& £tttii&l dian Onor is, 
I fhou'd io^cd it meant to inocb my Grie^L 

OOm. Banifli tbolfi Thoughts : Propitious Fate bfr- 
fins 
To Cnile. An OiEcer is now arrived. 
Sent by Neil, the brave Ukm» Kin^. 
His Country lately ravaged by the Daut 
loaded widi Burthens under which we grcMn, 
Exults with Joy, redecm'd firan Servitude. 
Thrice has that ^allanc Prince, with SlaugfatemA, 
Forced the infiiking Foe to quit the Fiedd; 
And wiG: to profecute the blefs'd SucceTs^ 
With equal Fortune ftorm'd their Forts and Towns, 
And all Ultonia owxts her native Lord, 

0'£. Thanks be to Heav'n! Rejoice my Friends, *&- 
joicel 
That Part of our dear Country has procat'd 
Their Liberty, and triumphs o'er the Daiu. 
But let DO Acclamations Ihew our Thoughts, 
Our Joys, howe'er tranfportjng, becwweal'd. 
Elfe may the lazy Dane awake from Sleep, 
Start from his Riot, and forfake his Bowl, 
To ikriate bis dire Vengeance with onr Blood. 
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Coa. His Pride may bccontroul'il, vhenmoft f<s 
cure. 
Neil defpifing Reft, thirfly of Fame, 
Impatient to review Saiitia's Charms, 
Swift, as our Hounds purfue the rav noijs Wolf, 
Marches his Army to attack the Foe, 
And dare the proud Turgefius to the Field. 

O B. Thy welcome Tydings have rcviv'd my Soul; 
New Hopes arife, new Ardor fills my ftCnd. 

^aer Agnes. 

Jtg. The Princefs, Sir, this Moment has receiv'd 
Another Meflage firom th' Ultmiatt Prince, 
And wou'd impart it to your Majcfty. 

O B. 'T'ts well ; 'tis Confirmation of Succefs.— ^ 
.R(d>b'd of my Realrh, ftripp'd of my native Rig^t, 
Vanquilh'd, opprefs'd, furrounded by the Foe, 
Fain wou'd my Mind fome Comfort entertain. js 

Diftant my Hopes, uncertain of my Fate, 
Enclofi'd with Dangers, I will tread me Road 
That leads to Empire, Liberty and Fame. 

The Traveller thus wandrmg in the Night,' 
Afar defcries a Lamp with giimm'ring Li^t : 
Thither his tedious Journey he direfts, 
Nor on the Danger of the Road refie&s ; 
The Thorns and Pits he flights, with Toil oppreft, 
AnJ chears his Labours with the Hopes of Reft. 

{^Exeum O Bnen and HerimonJ 

O C«i. Stay, j^nsi ! ftay. Oh may this blefsM Account, 
Thefe pleafing Hopes our Frcetk>m to regmn. 
So drown thy Sorrows, fo tranfport thy Soul, 
That thy glad Ears may liften to my Vows, 
Aiid Love find Entrance to complete nly Joys. 

Jg. And haft thon Leifure to refleft on Love ? 
Juft on the Vei^ of Death ; nay worfe, our Liref 
Dependbg on the Favour of the Dam. ' 

C . Oil 

I .,..,i...,.G(H^3lc 
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.Ghthrow afide rfiefe fixfc, thefeill-tim'dThougSits! 
Thy King, thy Coiintry, call on thee for Aid. 
The brave Neil this Moment will arrive. 
Leaving his Army to wwifult the King, 
How beft the Dani^ Force may be attack'd. 
Talk'ft thou of Love in this important Hotir f 

OCon. The brave iV«7 arrives, compell'd by Love. 
Tis Love, Almighty Love points out his Way j 
Not to confult, but to behold the Princcft, 
To view her Charms, and draw new Vigour thence. 
He comes to love, tobebelov'd; oh Joy! 
Proceeds that Blefllng from his Fame in War ? 
E'er he was slcill'd in Arms, his Paffion pleas'd. 
Or is he aided by his noble Blood ? ' 
I, without boalHng can alledge the feme 
Wrom the renown d Milejius we defcend, 
F^om that iUuftrious Source our Monarch fprings:— 

Wretch that I am, what talk I of Defcent ! 
'Twere well, cou'd we our Ancdlry forget 
In this our abjeft State. 

Our Grieft fwell higher, when recording Bards 
Sing to their Harps the mighty Deeds of /r. 
The huivdred Battles by Milefius gained. 
And patot&fli/e/wj Fame, and Ihew tis iprung from them. 

j^g. Where are the Guardians of our Holy Faithl 
Where the Protedors of our once bleffed Ifle 1 
Have they withdrawn their Care, when we forbore 
To emulate the Deeds by them perform'd, 
^nd wandcr'd from the virtuous Paths they trod ? 
, O.Con. Few Days, perhaps, few- Hours may pafs, 
f er H?av'n .lay finile and blefs our brave Attempt. 
Inthisftiort Paufe, give Leave to talk of Love ; 
Love will new edge my Sword, new-point my Dart, 
And roqze that Courage, now by Cares opprefs'd. 
jig. Oh I have Terror at the Sound of Love I 
Eijic the Dane prefumes to aHc of Love, 
And thinks it Hoaour from a Vigor's Mouttu -. 

pMly 
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Daily he comes, fuch is our wretched Fate, 
I ipiift receive the Vifits I abhorr. 
Then talk of Love, this galling Yoak remov'd. 
Then ui^ thy Pafliop when the Dane's fubdu'd. 

O Con. If the Suocefs of War prevails in Love, 
Fortune has left me little room to hope : 
£rric the Viiftor has the beft Pretence, 

j^. Not fo Hiherman Maids beftow their Hearts ; 
To Valour, join'd with Virtue, kind we prove, 
Slow to be won, butfatthfiil iri our Love. 
Let other Maids an eafy Prefent make, 
And foon confefs their Love, and foon forfcke. 
But let thy Thoughts to nobler Aims afpire. 
Not only kindle, but increafe the Fire. 
Thy feithftil Pafliori by thy Deeds atteft, 
tit fliejvs ffioft Lovci who ferves his Country beft, , 
[Exfuta. 
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ACT. 11. 

'EattTj^saadErrie. 

Er. \T/HT Jffierda&iiioaQymy profer*d Vows? 
VV Why to this Plain, e:^os*d to publick View, 
Doft thou *retft thy hafty Steps ? Is it 
To fliew thy Conqueft o*er my doting Heart, 
To ihew a Daw fubdu'd, Bnie enflav'd. 
And by a ftubborn Captive held in Chains ? 
# Jg. El fuit fuch haughty Thonghts wirfi our l«w 

[State. 
Thee and thy Love I fliim, bijt not thro' Pride ; 
W^isthat Vinue, whofe Support is Pride. 
If 'tis Difgrace to love a Captive Maid, 
Leave her for one of more exalted State ; 
Leave her to figh and mourn her Coun:try's Fall. 

Er. Why figh, why mourn ? By thy induigent Stars 
Thou art elefted to fubdue my Heart. 
Thouiands have I beheld with heedlds Eyes, 
Till thy kiB4 Fate difcWd thee to my View, 
Nowl fubmit.to thee ; at length be wife, 
Delay DO more, -but yield to niy Defires ; 
Freedom, and Wealth ahd Power attend my Love, 

Ai- Olfers like theft may win a fordid Mind, 
And pleafe ambitious Souls ; but Love fincere 
Leoks with Difdain on all thefe Foreign Aids. 
Hot thus our Youth infufe the pleafing Pain, 
Not thus they feek to warm the coldeft Hearts. 

Er. Fame fpeaks indeed of their refiftlefs An, 
0£ tbflir enchanting Pow'r to fboth the Mind, 
To kindle Love, and blow it to a Flame. . 
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Shew me this Art ; Erric ffiall not difdain 
To be inftruAed in thefe M^c Rules. 

wtf^. They love to be o'ercome who fliew the Wajr. 

Er. Refinance often makes the Treatment worfe, 

uig. And tame Submiffion ihews an pbieft Soul. 

Er. I love and wou'd poffefs ; need I &y more ? 

■4i- Aided by Virtue, I refufe .that Love.. 

Er. Ferverfe and peevifii, pbl^matic and cold. 
Ye fly our Loves, and then mifcall it Virtue. 

jig. What Man e're thought he feil'd to gratify 
Love or Ambifton thro*^ the want of Merit, 

Er. Think who it is &licites thee for Love i 
Think it is Erric who vouchfafes to pray. 
Who wou'd think £m'c (hould defcend 10 low ? 
Second in Pow'r to our victorious Chief, 
To great Tttrgefius, equal in Renown. 
To me he owes his Empire o'er this Land, 
The Enterprize projeaed by this Brain, ' : ' 

And by my Arm the glorious Conqueft woQ. 

jig. And doft thou boafi to me a Ment kence? 
Are thefe Inducements to lubdae my Heart? 

Forc'd &omyour oariveShoats, friun fcuitlefs Land^ 
Tois'd by the Waves, and blown by lucklefs Winds, 
Hither ye came and humbly fought Relief. 
JSbemia, ever kind to the Diitm&'d, 
Ever for Ho&itality renown-'d, ,, , . 

Receiv'd ye famifli d> and reliev'd your Wants; 
Gave Towns to biiild, and fimcfal Pluiu to tilk 
Soon was OUT fond Credu^j divulg'c^ 
And Swarms of Out-cafts ennvded on our Caafi. 
Our Benefits foreot, your Oaths defpis'd, 
Weffcllaa-oafyMcy, betiay'i funirii'd-— ■**" 
Anddofithoaplead-aMentnoiaue^CniBes? '.. 
^halftieafonaBdlBgratiaidfrpieT^^ . 
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Er. L«t me enjoy the Sweets of Wealth and Pow'r, 
Let Slaves and Beggars preach againft the Means. 
I fland pofiefs*d otthofe, and they are thine. 
Leave to lament, take Shelter in my Arms, 
In me thou Ihal't obtain fiill Recompence, 
And with meihare the Benefits of Conqueft. 

^. Leave thou to perfecute a Maid dillrefs'd: 
With Terror I behold, with Horror hear thy Love. 
Methinks I fee my Kindred bleed afrefli, 
Mcthinls I fee my Country all in Flames, 
And thou the cruel Caufe. ' 
Sooner let Lambs feek among Wolves a Mate, 
IWi j^gwx yield to fuch relentlefs Foes. 

?tiit this mild Clime, back to thy froren Shoars, 
iiere feek a Love, diere vaunt thy bloody Deeds, 
And dazzle their thill Eyes with wicked Prey. 

Er. Who faw me fuppliant thus, and heard thy Words, ■ 
Wou*d jui^e me Captive, thee the Conqueror. 
Viftor indeed ! Thy Charms fubdue my Heart, 
And I can hear thee rail and yet be calm. 
Yet fudi Refentment fills thy angry Miiul ; 
Thou feem'ft for War prepar'd, rather than Love.. 

Ag. Oh were it decent for our feeble Sex 
To wave the Sword and throw the flying Dart !. 
I have a Soul wou'd ui^e me to the Field, 
And on thy Head reveijge my Country's Wrongs 

Er. Me wou'dftthoufingleout? 

j^. Whom ftiould I fingle out, 
But Imn who glories in the Mifchteft done ? 

Er. And dares a Sistvc do this i 

^. Tnijrtor, I dare. 

Er. Tr^tortome! 'Tis Conqueror thou mean'ft, 

Jig. By Treachery that Conqueft was c^taia'd^ 
"Xti^ baieft Vice, and Tiayt)^ is chy due. 
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^r. I thanlE thy Rage, it has awakened mSnc 
My Soul grew tame, unaftive by my Love ; 
The fubtil PafEon wandered in my Veins, 
And glided to my Heart and feiz'd it whole. 
Now Love retreats, and nobler Paffions reign,' 
And lean view thy Beauties'now, unmov'd. 

j^. Let Hatred, Rage and Scorn poffefs thy Hean ; 
Leave to pnrfue, and I can bear all thefe. 

Er. I leave to love, but leave not to purfue. 
With Pain I wore the Mask of fervile Love, 
Unbent my Mind, fought thee with humble Pray*r, 
And profFer'd Wealth and Pow'r, the nobleil Baits. 
-Now I appear myfelf ; Thanks to thy Scorn, 
And thou flialt yield to gratify my Pride. 
I will poflefr thee now without Defire ; 
Then throw thee off, abandon 'd and defpisM. 

Ag. Place me, goodHeav*n, amid the favage Herd! 
Throw' me forlorn upon fome Defart Shoar j 
■Seat me upon the Summit of fome Rock, ,-" 
Where the Winds roar, and the vaft Ocean rolls! 
I ftiall be happy ireed from this bad Man. 

Er. Nor Heav'n nor Earth fliall free thee from this 
Arm. 
Here in thy Camp, before thy Monarch's Tentj 
In View or all, I feize thee as my Prey, 
And will in Triumph bear thee to my Bed. 

Fitter O Connor as he lays hold on her. 

■ OG?ff.&:ayimptousi?<iff^/beholdthisvengefuISword; 
Quit thy Defign, or perilh in th' Attempt, 
i Er. And who is he prefumes to flop my Way ? 
O Con. Behold and know, then be aflur'd I dare. 
Er. I know thee well; oft from the Field compeUM, 
By Flight thou haA fecur'd inglorious Life. 

OCon. 
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OOn. That we have been o'ercomc, is true; foFate 
OrdainM : But from the Field I pe er retir'd. 
Till daunted Erric trembling fled my Sword, 
And fefe at Diftance lob'd hi? mungrel Curs 
To hunt the Lion which he durft not face. . 

Er. How vain and uTelefs is a Captive's BoaH ? 
Were I to own thee brave, that would augment 
Our Fame, and prove fuperior Valour. ' 
'Tis by our Mercy that thy Life is fpar'd.; . 
Tour Wives and Paughtcrs are our menial Slaves, 
Thy Country's ravag d by our powerful Arms, 
, And when Turgejius frowns, thy Monarch dies. 

Om. Oh ! It wou'd wafte whole Days, fhoud'ft thon 
recount 
All the Indignities we undergo. . 
Nor is it needful to inaeafe my Wrath ; 
Were there no other Caufe, Death is thy Due, 
For the Wrong offer*d to this virtuous Miud. 

Er. Thou know'ft I foon cou'd cool this mi^ty Heat; 
This Arm fuffices; or were that too weak. 
Behold! and tremble at yon dreadiul Camp. 
Hihermas Conqu'rors lit in Triumph there 
Safe and at Eale they.fport their ,Hours away, 
Free from the Care and Toil which wait on Crowns;. 
But when the tDw'ling Eagle's Hunger bids. 
He, at one Snx^, can feize the panting Prey. 
Shou'd I command, thy Nation is no more. ■ 
But I allow the Vanquifti'd to lament, 
Pardon tin' R^e, and give thee Leave to live. 

O Cou. How f fhou d fcorn a Ltfe preferv'd by thee! 
Dungeons and wranJding Chains be 6rfi my L(% j 
Let bumirig Pincers piece-meal, tear my Flefti j 
Let hotteft Poifon feize on ev'ry Joint, 
Parch up my Veins, and drink up all my Blood. 

Er. Thew 
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£r» There heeds no Foifoo to difturb thy Brain^ 
This Woman here, I ghefs, has done that Work; 
Yet thoQ can*It Pray and Whine to fofcen her. 
Methods I fcorn. Hear then how I refolve : - 
Without the Drudgery of Vows and Pray'r, 
I will poQefs and rifle all her Charms. 
When I am fatiated, and ihe grown ftale. 
Then naked thro* the Camp Jne fliall be led 
The SpeSacle of Scorn. 

O Con. Furies! lean no more! have at thy Heart. 

j^. Forbear, forbear ; think what it is thou do'It. 
Be BOt tranijpGrted to an A& like this ; 
For flion'd he perift here and by thy Arm, 
*Twill be terin'd Murder, violated Faith : 
What then becomes of us ? what of the King ? 
Their fierce Refentment willdeftroy usall. 

£r. Surrounded by thy Friends, before thy Tent, 
Thou think'ft it fafe to give thy Rage this Loofe. 

O Con. Lead ft thy Camp ; lead to Tmgtfim Teat,' 
Let thy own Chief be Umpire of the Palm. 
Prepare for equal Fight ■■, guard well thy Life, 
For a more valu'd Bleffing than is Life. 
See the fair Prize ! behold with freOi DeHre, 
And lettheCaufe lend Vigour to thy Arm. 

Er. Agreed : There be the Scene. 

O Con. Away, away-: 
Lead on • I follow with impatient Steps. 

Ag- Oh whither would'ft thou go! with Paffion blind. 
By Love, by Honour, I conjure theeftay. 
Wou'dit thou expofe thee to his Rage, and draw 
Inevitable Raio on us all. 

O Con. He dares me on, 'tis Cowardife to ftay.' 

jig. TisMadnefs to proceed: Hear me at leaft. 

Er. WithEafelcan command his Death; hispeath 
Is not enough ; my Hatred asks for more, ^afart 

Their Monarch and their Nation, all muft bleed : 
And then for her — Damnation, how fhe charms, 

D Ev'a. 



i8 THiBERNiA Freed. 

Bv'n whea fhe yields to him, fheconqoors me; 
Sbefhoots new Darts, anevr inflames my Blood, 
Aad I mi](t turn aildc to fliape my Thoughts. 
She may fuffice to gratify Defire, 
Bat tny Revenge and Hatred fhaU fpread vMe: 
1 will infcd Turgt^Hs too with Love. _-,' 

Srieit'i Daughter is for Beauty fam'd.ii.*; 
He (hall love her. My Art direfts his \^ j '■ 
With lavifli Praifcs I will fill his Ear, 

And work his Paffion to what Height I plfeifc. 

The haughty Dame, enrag'd at her Diftrtfs, 

With Indignation will receive his Love. 

Rage and Difdain will then polTefs him whole : 

Thea I will point his Paffioa to my Aim, 

And gratify at once Revenge and Love. 

Since than art flown for flidter to her Arms \je him 

1 will not prefs thee now ; to me the Shrine 
Isfacred, tho' my.Offerings are difdain'd. 

Few Hours ftiall pafs, but we may meet agaim C^**** 

ji;^. Oh! we have been to blame, we*have nOC weigh'd 
Our wretched State, fubjcfted to his Pow*r. 
I dread his Anger and repeat my own. 

O Cen. Who cou'd be tame and hear him threaten thee ? 
My bleeding Coantry and our captive State 
Were all fergot, when 1 beheld thee wrong'd. 
And that he is efcap'd would be Difgrice, 
Bat ji^nei interpos'd and ftop'd Revenge. 

j4£. Too well we know, by dear Experience taught^ 
His Falfchood, Cruelty, and Arrogance. 
He rules Twgejiw with obfequions Arts, 
Direfts fiis Mind and moulds it to his Will. 
What may he dare, what may he not perform ? 

O Con. For thee I fear, for thee I am alarm'd. 
Were but my jiptes fafe, were (he fecure 
From the Purfuits of this rafh impious Man, 
I fliouM def^-eod in Peace and welcome Death : 

Wbat 
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V/kat elfe remains, what hare I eUe to hope ? 
What Hope of loy, bat in thy grateful Smiles? 
Yet eVe my Soul throws ofF this clog of Flefli, 
Fain wouM the tafte fomc Pleafure here belonr^ 
And part la Peace and joyful take her flight. 
jigfiet alone can give my Soul that Peace, 
And lull my Sorrovrs and alTuage my Pains. 

Af. Sure Love demands a qtiiet calm Retreat, 
Ana flics difmay'd, the horrid Din of War. 

O Cen. Who flies the Battle furetooTcrcone? 
Love tears the Lawrel froift the Vigor's Brow, 
And plapts thp f^grant Mirtle \ bleft Exchaage ! 
Love r^les Ambition, tramples upon Pride, 
And makes the fordid Mifer quit his Store. , 
Here, everywhere, he bears cfefpotick Sway; 
Thy Breaft alone, obdurate to my Pray'rs, 
Difownfi his Empire and derides his Pow'r. 

Ag- Geafe co reproach and wound me with Complaints^ 
1 have a Heart fufccptiHe of Lotc, 
Kor am I bliad to fuch diftinguiOi'd Merit. 
But Fear has got Pofieffion ofmy Heart, 
And with her ghaftly Vifage drives out Love. 

Con. Condema'd to Death, and to the Slaughter led 
1 Itill wouM feaft my Soul and baniO^ Fear, 
On thee wou'd gaze and revel in Delight, 
Infenlible of Pain, nnmov'd at Death. 

Enttr O Brien, Sabina, O Neill. 
Behold frelhProofsof Love's extended Sway. 
See the yitomm Prinsc obeys his Pow'r, 
Forces his Way cv'n thro' the watchful Foe 
To claim the Recompenfe of all his Toils. 

O B. 'Twas nobly fought, 'tis beautifully told. 
Thy Arms have parchas'd thee immortal Fame ', 
Thy Modefty illuftrates thy Exploits. 
A vain Narration tarniOies the Glory, 
And turns the noify Boafter to contempt, 
T(i9M fpeak'ft of Conqueft in fuch decent Pbrafe, 

D 2 We 
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We know not where to place the Lawrel Wreathi 
But that thy Prefence leaves no room to doubt. ■ ■■— i. 
Join my Sabinn, join thy gratefal Voice, 
And praife t;h(; brave Attempts to fet os free. CWay ; 
Sab. Briog Garlands hither j ftrew with Flow'rs lus 
Statues erecF, triumphal Arches build. 
Fame ftretch thy Wings, thy Trbmpet found aloud. 
Employ thy hundred Tongues in his Renown 
Who frees his Country from a foreign Yoak. 
. O N. And thefe might gratify ambitious Minds^ 
.^ And Ije a fall Reward for nc^ler Deeds. 
Some fmall fuperfloons Branches we luve lopt. 
The Trunk remains and craves more weighty Blows." 
B. Such fair Beginnings give us Ground to hope. 
Who feais, fufpefls the Juftice of his Caufc. 
Thou hafl reviv'd my Soul and brought new Life^ ■ 
And I refleft with Scorn on my late Fears. 
Fortune not permanent to blefs or curfe, 
With rapid Force has bore'n bs down the HiU,' 
Thro' craggy Qiffs and over rugged Vales. 
Now file aicends and fraooths the Path before us,' 
And opens fairer Profpefts to our View. 

O N. Then Jet us follow in the fmiling Hour. 
The Prize you feek is Empire, mine is Love, 
The nobleft Prize. What Pow'r, what Force, what Art 
Shall bar my Race, 5«t/w4actheGoal? 
Thijn the Reward, all Dangers 1 contemn. 
Whtn in Sablnas Caufel draw my Sword, 
Conqueft is fure, for 'tis the Caufe of Heav*n. 

O B. Our honeft Labours, crown'd with bleft Saccefs, 
Our Wounds once heal'd, then Love (hall beobcy'd. 
[ But now 'tis fit thou fiioud'ft repofe a-while, 
iThen we will medicate to fight the Dane^ 

j And free us from ignoble Servitude 

And thou great Sire ! from whom we boaft Defiant, 
I Implore Succefs to thy MUfian Race ! 
Afld tliou bleft Saint ! the Patron of our Ifle, • 

Who 
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Who Erft didft plant among us Faith divine^ 
Join in Uic Pray'r and ftrengthen his Requeft. 
. And as eavonom'd Infeds fled the I^nd, 
Forc'd by the Virtue of thy (acred Wand, 
A greater BlelQng may thyPrayVs obtain, 
DrivcTyrants hence and breaktheJ3#Ti/It Chain. Extwit: 

ACT III. ," ' 

Enter O Brien ^md O Ndll. 

, 5.CJ0 foon will they be here! a March fofwifk 
iJ Raifes my Wonder and defervcs my praife. 
N. Swift they obey and bravely execute. 
When by their King and Country call'd to Arms. 
The Dmc lies now fecure, his Troops difpers'd, 
His Gnardsremifs, in Scorn of our Attempts. 
'Ere the Account of my Succefs arrives. 
We will attack this proud imperious Foe. 
Behold, on yonder Hills, the fpacious Wood, 
Whofe venerable Boughs o'refhadc the Jow, 
By that our March is cover'd and conceal d. 
Somechofen Troops will 'ere 'tis Kight be there," 
To Morrow all my Force ; nor fliall they panic. 
For 'ere the Sun next Day Ihal! guild thefe Hills, 
(If Heav'n permits) this Dtmijh pelt fhall find 
Our native Virtue ffaall again break forth. 

B. And we will boldly fecond the DeligD.' 
*Tis the lafl: Struggle that our Fate allows. 
And wou'd to Heav'n th' important Day were come." 
When we refolve ifome mighty Enterptize, 
'Till Execution follows, we are racked 
With Fears and rais'd wiEh Hopes alteraatjeljr. 

Tkoufand 
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ThcmfSind miOiapM Ideas fill the Brain 

And Anarchy prelidcs and rales our Reafon! ..— 

The neigbing Steed^ the Trampet's fband, the Qafh 

Of Arms, and all the noble Din of War, 

Will calm this Hurry and reftore our Peace. 

OiV. In. other Cares I pars the tedious Day. 
SUmay ever prefent to my Eyes, 
\^th Sov'reign Pow'r dired and roles my Thongbt8.-r 
Faoiefeems to Fortune joia'd, on the fame Wheel 
Sbefits ; as various, giddy and as blind; 
As that inconftantGoddcfsfmilcs or frowns. 
Vice is rcnonn'd and Vertuc is traduced. 
Wealth is the \yifb of Fools the Gain of Knaves, 
Of which the vain PoJefTors boaft •, yet want. 
Scepters and Crowns at random are bellowed. 
£ifri>M is my Empire, Wealth, and Fame. 
Why is my only Blefljng then dcferrM ? 
Why ffeouM I wait ? why for to Morrrw long 
To tafte the Toys, which this blefs'd Night can ^ve ? 

O B. 'Tis but a (hort Delay, then fhe is yours. 

O N. Ev*n the next Moment, to a Wretch in Paia, 
Gomes Oowly on and moves with heavy Pace. 

Enter Eugenius. 

Give then Confent, give to my Tortures eafe, 

For flw is all obedient to your Will, 

Oh make her mine ! oh blefs me with her Charms ! 

See my propitious Stars Eugettiut fend, 

To aid my pray'r and tie the happy Knot. 

£k. Is this a time to talk of Marriage Rites ? 
Torn there your Eyes, behold the Ddnifi Troops ; 
' A Squadron this way moves, and at their Head 
Twjr/Ta/ rides, already mthin Ken. 
He never comes but to augment our Cares, 
To lay new Burthens on the harrafs'd Land, 
Or to infult us with ongen'rous Taunts. 
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OB. I hare but ]ult percdvcd a Dawn of {of^ 
Wbeo Mitts arift and Clouds obfcure 017 View. 
The tender Blade bat )ull fprang forth to Day, 
When Blites and Mildews curfl: the ^romis'd Froit.' 

Eu. Before hisComingboads nsill; bowe'or 
Tin Fate ordains, bear wc yet ferther Wrongs : 
Be plcasM to wait his Meflagein yonrTcnt; 
And you brave Prince conceal your being here:' 
Your Prefence may alarm the Foe ; perhaps 
Prevent the great Defign you meditate. 

O N. Shall I give way ? ihall 1 retire and hid^ 
And fly the Place where Danger may appear 1 
So tarnilh all the Glories I have w^n. 
No : let it ne*er be fay'd NeiU withdrew.' 
ConM he Ihoot Poifon from his baleful Eyes, 
Or couM he fpread Infeftion with his Breath, 
Urg'd by my Country's Wrongs, in Vcrtne fifc^ 
His Terrors I wou'd brave and dare his Rage. 

£«■ And will our Liberty be thus refiior'd ? 
And will Sibina thus obtam a Crown "i 

O N. Ob power&l Name 1 re&ftlcls is the Cham ! 
Difgrace is Glory for Sabina's Sake. 
She Fame confers, the Lawrel Ihe beftows. 
For her I fight, for her I fly the Field. 
Lead to &Aina^ lead as Love dircds. 
Low at her Feet I'll figh my Hours away,' 
And wait her Summons to renew the War. —^ 

Thus Thetis* Son fbrfook the fanguine Plain, 
And War and Glory courted him in vain. 
At DeidMntia'i Feet fupine he lay, , 

Refign'd himfelf to Love's more gentle Sway- 
*TiIl call'd by Fate, t he Heroe flew to Arms, 1 

Aad Glory pleas'd, aad War again had Charms. Extimtl 
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Enter TargeCus 4nd Erric. 

" fTur. Let it be told,that I am come,and fijr rTi mh Of- 
It is my Win to be attended here. I fietr a$ bt 

Sabhta is QtecaU'd ? ^tnten. 

Er. Sahin*, Daughter to their King. 

Tar. And fo excelling Fair ? 

Er. Not to be told, and with Amazement feea.' 
Not fuch a livid Whitenefs in the Skin 
As our onwieldly* llfelefs Women hare-, 
But fair and clear like Lawn o'er Crimfoa ipread, 
WJiile her foioDth Lips and Cheeks uncovcr'd feem ; 
There glo*s the Wathing Rote, there Health refides, 
Urging the ra(h Beholder to defire, 
*Till by the Luftre of her Eyes p'eriW'd, 
Downwards be looks, nor dares afpireto wifii, 

Tur. Methinks, thou art too wanton in her Praile. ' 
Thou fpeak'It 19 am'orous Rapture of her Charms, 
And thy unguarded Tongue betrays thy Love. 

Er. Twere Inlblence to raife my Thoughts Co high* 
The Daughter of 1 ICing, tho' falPn beneath 
Your conqu'ring Sword, fuits not my private State; 

TW. 'Tisfalfe; rais'd to Commana, trufted'ty me. 
Thou halt fuperiour Rank to petty Kings ; 
That Claim entitles thee to force her Love, 
And dignifies her boafted Blood. 

Er. To you 
I owe my All ; the Creature of your Pow'r," 
But feebler Charms have warm'd my humble Heart 
1 covet one lefs fair, of lefs Degree, 
Yet of high Birth, yet lovely in my View. 

Tur. She alfo fiiall be mine ; I wiH have both. 
When my Defires Ihall droop, when cloy'd with them. 
Or when new Beauties give new Appetite 
nicafi: them off to thee i to other Slaves. 
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kr. When yoa cotnmandiwUh Pleafure 1 obey ; 
tnrfuc or quit my Love as you direft. CWavcs ? 

Tar. Why have I brav'd the Rage of Winds and 
Why have J been expos'd to fcovching Rays, 
Or bor'ea the Damps and Cold of Winter Camps ? 
Why hare I fought, to what has Conqueft ferv'd. 
But for unlimited defpotic PowV? 
And what is Powr'r, but to indulge the WiH ? 
To lijve, to hare, to leave, and love anew. 
He thgt controuls his PaiTion is the Slave; 
Slave to the Pow'r which he hinlfelf creates. 
That Man is free, who gratifies Dcfire, 
And whatfoe'er he wills, uncheck'd, iwrformS—— 

But wherefore wait I here thus long ? Such Stay 
Will fatal proves I ihall grow angry foon, 
And with Contempt behold her boafted Charms. 
Then flie (hall fue in vain, and piue and rage 
To fecrae blef. fomc other with my Love. 

Enter O Briea aiid Sabioa. 

GHeart! " 
£r. See, where the Wonder comes to charm your 
She comes ! ^nd brighter Light adorns the Day. -■ 
LiUies and Rofes on her Face are fpread. 
To glad the Eye, and to perfume the Air, 

Tftr. Away, and let me gaze tilt 1 am blind ; 

And fure I fhali be foon deprir'd of Sight, 

U'ixiitg bit Eyes en Sabina^ 
She pains my Eyes ; my Eyes, fliy Brain, my Heart. 
Why beats aiy Brain? why flutters thus my Heart? 
Whence is this fudden Chance, this Tumult whence? 
O A 'Twas your Comaiaud I ftitfu'd attend yoB here j 
So the roagh Meflenger declarM your Will. 
See, I obey : He that was ohce a Kioe, 
And Lord fupremeof all this goodly liie, 
C^ys, without a Mumar, ag^{t Fate j 
And Ucfs'd be Heav'jj, for fo rcfiga'd a Will. 

E . 7«-; 
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Titr. Oft have I heard of Hcav'n, of Forms dlvioc, 

Of Beauty too refplcDdtnt for the Light— 

Sure I behold that Heav'n, that Form diviae. 

O B. Not but I feel, nor am I fenfelefs growa 
By adverfe Fate and a long Chain of Woes : 
It were no Virtue elfe to bear thofe Woes ) 
i feel, 1 fee to what I am reduc'd ^ 
To pay Obedience to the Vigor's Will, 
And ftand neglected like a common Slave. teamen 

Tur. If there be Heav'n, then fure from Heav'h (he 
If Angels be, fuch is their Shape and Airi 
With fuch a Grace and Majefty they move; 
Such is their Hue, fuch Splendor cad their Eyes* 

OB. How vain is the Prerogative of Birth: 
How ufelefs to be fprung of Royal Blood ; 
To have Pretence to or defcrve a Crown : 
Depriv'd of Power to punifii or reward! 
How foon that Pow'r is loft too well I know- 
Learn hence, my Daughter, to contemn the Praift^ 
The Worfliip of felf-inierefted Man. 

T«r. Thy Daughter! Wherfe:Tis that fair Creature 
ihe? . Cm OB. 

B. Haplefs Sahina ! Partner of my Woes ! 
She too attends, fabmiQireto her Fate. 

Tar. Then Ihe is Mortal, and my Foars were vain. 
My haughty Heart began to dread her Pow'r, {.Jif^t, 
And SuperftiCion to invade my Mind- 

Awajr-with thole pale Thoughts, Chimera's all. 
lUy native Refolution is reftor'd. 
And drives thofe pannicTerrors from my Brain, 
And tnrns my Adoration to Defire.— ^ — 
Hafte then to gratify that fierce Delire, 
To prove thee happier than the fancy^d tW. 
Tvrgejius hafte to feizc thy deftin'd Prey, 
Thy PafDons feaft and revel in her Arms. 

Excited by the Pr'ailes Fame has fpread i^Bewi/ig t» 
Of perfbd Beau,ty, and attra£tirc Gra«, Saluna, 

Of 
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Of Excelleoce beyond a humane Frame, 
Hither I came to view the Prodigy. 
Nor think ic fmatl, that I a while fnfpend 
The Care of Empire and the Love of Arms. 

&f^. Small Thanks are due by me to babling Fame ; 
She, envious^ fpread the Praifes of car l(le, 
And arg'd from Lands remote the hoftilc Gheft. 
Heace flow our Tears, from hence our Ruine IpriogSf' 
And heace SiJittta is become a Slave. 

Tw. Her Eyes difarm'd me e're I heard her fpeak : 
I dread her Looks and tremble at her Voice. C-^^o^- 
And yet what Swcetnefs in thofe Eyes, that Voice, 
And thofe betray a mild and gentle Mind. 
Take Courage then, my Heart, and own thy Flame, 
And be my Love refiftlcfs as my Arms. 

And what like War exalts afpiring Man ? Cn her. 
And what like Conqneft gives a Right to Empire i 
He, who pofTefles grcateft Fortitude, 
Shotldrule the World and trample on Mankiad. 
The Lyon hence fubjefis the favage Herd, 
The Eagle hence infults the featherM Kind. 

S^, How well fnch Precepts fuit a Prince's Mouth 
Which inftigate his Subjeds to rebel ! 
Ye laboring Hiads ! who fweae and dradge for Life, 
Away with all your Implements of Toil, 
Be bold, and dare, and bravely feize a Crown I 
Liften ye Sons of Men ! your Pow'r refigo-, 
No more prcfume to hold the World in AWe : 
Obey the Lyon, to the Tiger yield. 
And give to them the Enfigns of Command. 
Humanity and Temperance are Icorn'd, 
Jultice and Virtue are of no Regard. 

T«r. When fuch in Advocate for Jnftice pleads. 
Who can difpute, who dares refift her PowV ? 
Inur'd to Arms, in War I plac'd my Joys, 
Coaftant Succefs have made thcfe Joys compleat, 
Reaown aodSmpire this good Sword bas woo, 

El , fill 
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'Till now the only Objefts of,my Wifh. 

Now other Padions agitate toy Mind, 

Inflame my Blood, and fwcH ahd tear my Breaft, 

And I grow Gck and giddy witHlheir Force, j — 

Why to thofe Pallions give I not » Loofc ? [ifUrP 

Why do 1 ftop"? why flicw I not theCaufe? 

To ipeaft Were Safe ; and fo the Will direSs : ■ : 

My Heart and Tongue rebel againft that Will. 

Ah abjea, coward Heart ! Oh traitor Tongoe \ 

Whentc are_ye aw'd ? wheaoe fpriags this daltardFcar?--? 

Have I in War and Danger pafs'd Tiiy Life ? 

Triumph'd in War-and Dangers overcome ? 

Have I brav'd Death in thonftnd dreadful Forms, 

And ften untnov'd DeilruQion fprcad aroond ? 

And am I grown a Recreant in Peace ? , 

So blafl:;the Lawrels with fucft Toil obtain'd 

Shall I the Viftor to the CaptiveVidd ? 

Away fuch mean, fuch poor fabmittire Thoughts! 

In Cottage* reUde, iii Prifons dwell; 

Approach not baftly here ; here 1 command. 

Roufe then my Heart, afTume thy woiited Pride 

And ten her, (he is honour'd by thy Lore. -— , 

I do but look, and all mv Fears retnrn i 

Fame, Empire, Conqueft, are again rcfign'd — », 

I muftnot, will not thus fupport the Yoaft. -i-^ 

Tortnresand Plagues ! why am 1 thus un-man'd ? 

I fcorn jmy felf, 'am therefore fcorn'd by her. 

O Si Ydu fecm difturb'd : Whence may the Caofi; arife ? 

Tur. Behold, behold the Caufe ! fee there (he ftandsl 
View, if thoncan'ft, thofe Eyes! fhrvey that Form ! ' 
See all the Graces play about her Face ! 
Qrclc her Shape, and hover on her Breaft ! 
See here a Man, who owns the Pow'r of Love, 
Then tell thy felf the Canfe why thus 1 rave; -j— ' 
'Tis done. — ;— C<)p'iAY.' 

The difobedient Word at Iflngth finds way, 
And iiovf:fiialleTerdwdl'BponmyTODgUfc. ■ : 

Falfioi) 
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PafTioa fubfides, and my fwoU'n Heart grows calm. 
And £afe, and Peace, tnd joy, attend on Love- — • 
Yes/Fairclt ! yes : You have inflam'd ray Blood, \jtktr 
YdU rais'd this Stovm^ yoti can compofe my Mind. 

Sah. If from my Prcftnce thisDiforder fpringj. 
Your Peace by abfcncc will be beft rtftor'd. 

IW-. Oh 'tis too late [ thy Image in my Breaft 
Everin5x'd, will there triumphant reign. 
Oh ftay ! and fee the Wonders of thy Eyes ! 
Sfie me fubdu'd ! fee me a Suppliant grown ! 
The Trumpet's Sound no more eaUvens now ; 
The Fife and Drum no more can warm my Blood, 
And glitt'ring Arms arc horrid to my View. 
Trophies, Applaufc^ and Lawreh 1 reiigrit 
And yield me Captive to the Viftor Love. 
Be Love the Recompeuce of all my Toil i 

Be Love my only Care, my only Joy ■ 

Confufion ! fee, if fhe voucMifcs to bear, 
Regardlefs of my Words, unmindful of my Pow*r.' 

O B. Beware, nor irritate his Mind too far. 

Ito Sabina afidt. 

Sab, We own your PowV, we feel the dire EJRSs. 
Look round and fee what Defolation reigns. 
My Kin^, my Fathe robb'd of native Right. 
Empire is loft and Liberty is fled. 
Murder and Rapine vrafte our peaceful Land ; 
And can I bear unmov'd my Couatry's Wrongs ? 
And thus afflided can I hear of Love ? 

Twr. An Emj^rtwon, the Sov'reign Pow'r abtain.*d. 
Whoe'er repented of the guilty Means ? 
Succefs gives Rightand fanaifies theOuft. 

SMh. Arms may ftibdae, and msfcKSt an Empire : 
Nor Arms nor Empire can fiibdw (he Heart. 
Extend thy Cohqnefts and enflaw: the World, . 
Place there thy Hopes and fcorn the Toys of Love.' 

Tw. Perith tba< World, ettl r^gn my Love! 
Bora of yonr Looks, and jiartar'd tv'a by Scora, 
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And in one Inftant grown the Lord fupreme. 
Take then my Lawrels of my Crown difpofe, 
Refcnige thy Country but reward my Love. 

£r. Towh4t Bxrrcamsby PaflionishedriT'n! Xjtftt* 
ThislameSubmiffionfruftrates my Intent. 
By ether Methods he muft feck her Heart 
Ftermit me. Sir, to beg you wou'd retire, XXo TnrgeGus 
I bave Affairs of Moment to impart. 

"fwr. And is there ought of Moment bat my Love ? 

tr. Tis to obtain that Love a furcr Way. 

Tar- Sofummou'd laffent: thofe flatting Hopes 
Urgem^to follow thee with eager Hafte. 
Riclfd by the Psflions which thy Eyes infpire, 
la ftarch of Pe&ce fome Moments I retire. XX^ Sabiaa 
AUcnt, thy Image vvill engrofk my Mind, 
And Fancy then may reprefent thee Itind. 
Oil may I ^nd thee fach at my return. 
Impatient for the Joys, for which 1 burn. 
Let me poHefs but her whom 1 adore, 
ligbtniag flial! vainly dart, the Thunder vainly roar. 

^Exit Turgelius and Emc^ 

O B. The Lofs of Empire and the Lofs of Pow'r 
We may fupport, while Reafon is our guide, 
Better be fubjeft to the Danesj than as 
This Dane^ to ev'ry Paffion be a Slave. 
Reafon direds as to the Choice of Good, 
And while obey'd, the Mind enjoys fweet Peace ■ 
Id loweft Hate, confcions of no Reproach. 
But Paffion, with Confufion fills the Braia^ 
Impetuous hurries us to lawlefs AQs, 
And gratify'd one Moment, gives as up, 
AbandonM to eternal black Remorfe. 

Sab. Not yet ye Angels ! are our Woes compleat; 
Not yet are we enough opprefs'd by War ! 
Bnt my bard Fate nUl yet encreafe the Weighty 
And add oew Trosblci by aa impioas Loycj 
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Enter O Neill. 

O N. WhatlMufick in that Voice ! how fwert tbe 
Bora tocommandjftin may thy Empire fpread ! [Isoaiid! 
May ev'ry Heart obey thy heav'nly Eye! 1 
And Love for ever dwell upon thy Tongue! 

&^. Oh fatal Wifli^to thy Repofe lod miac! 
Happy ! had I in Cottages been bred,' 
lajPT'd to Toil, to tend the woolly Flock! 
How' happy ftiou'd I be, were i beheld 
With ftch Indifference as 1 view my ftlf! 
I Ihou'd not thus bewail the Lofs of PowV,' 
Nor be theObJefl of a Tyrant's Flame i 
But indolent confume the peaceful Day 
In lowly Paltimes and in harmlefs Love. 

O B. My lowly State, the Conqneft of oor Realm 
Are not enough to fatisBe tbe Dane. 
Now he invades our Thoughts, and to reward 
The Ravage of his Arms, demands her Love. 

N. Her Love ! oh Heaven ! oh my afflicted Sool! 
Is then the Savage capable of Love ? 
Can that foft Faflion dweQ in his rough Mind ?. 
Ah me ! who can behold and not delire ? 
Ah me ! if fo, what may my Fears faggelt ? 

Sa, Beware of Thoughts oaeafy to thy ftlf. 
Beware of Thoughts injurious to my Fame ; 
That Jewel Hill remains to footh my Miadj 
That Jewel is more precious than a Throne, 
And hx out-fhines the Luflre of a Crown. 
No, let me ItilVis Bondage wear out Life ; 
Let wayward Chance difpofe of fov'reign Power,' 
Tyrants ereft and lawful Kings depofe ! 
But my clear Fame, may that unfullied laft ! 
May that this tranfitory Breath furvive, 
Terfiiine my Afhes and adora my Grav« ! 
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O N. Far, fer from me be each offenfivc Thought t 
Thefolid Rock unraov'd the Torrent bears. 
The Surges dafh and Tempetts rainly roar ; 
More firm, mbrfe ptrmanent thy Vertue ftands. ■ 
But his frail Mind is ruPd by his Dcfires, 
As the light Bark is tofs'd by ev'ry Wave, 
Anddriv'n oq Shelves with eir'ry Guft of Wind. 
To what Extremities fnay he proceed, 
Unaw'd by Hca^o, aod uncodtroni'd by Man. 

B. Yet be muft Hoop to Fame ; nor is he made' 
Of better Stuff*, than the vile crawling Worm* 
And yet this frail, this eartliy moiild'ring Mafs 
Of Clay^fancies It felf Omnipotent, 
Or not enough enliven'd, dreads too much. 
Man's Spirit ftill at Work, aQiTe in Sleep, 
Projcas fome mighty Good, or fears fome III- 
Falfe are our Hopes and groundlefs are our Fears. 
Fafth, Juftice, Lavs, Obedience, Gratitude, 
Are CoD-Web Bonds when Empire is in View ; 
Man breaks thro' all, and wheo the Toy is gain'd. 
Care mounts the Throne, and there Sufpition broods ■ 
Keeps even Pace with him as he alcends, 
And haunts liis Mind and mocks ,his Dignity ; 
And by the Illswbich be himfelf has wrou^t. 
Others are taught to overturn the State. 
And as our Hopesdeceive us, fo we find 
The Difappointment of fome great Defign 
Has prov'd the Means to reach to what we aim'd. 
And thus the Captive, doom'd by lawlefs ppwV 
To Bonds, to Exile or to fiiamejiil Death, 
Regains his Freedom when tie molt defpair'd. 
Submit we' then, and thus fccurely reft. 
What heav'nly Pow'r decrees, is ercrbcft. ZE'ii»f- 
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Enter TufgefiuS and Erric. 

7«r.ri-iHOU haft adris'd me well 

X £r. It. cannot fail. 
'Tis true, tbv Flwtcry is an ufeful Art, 
The common fengiac toiofnare the SeX. 
Their LqV« ,of Praifc is by the Nurfe imprefti 
^hriveH'd with Age thejr liftcn to that Sounds 
The Ptafaiit's ftrat will nible at the Baiti 
And the .Great Lady thitiks it k her due. 
But the unpra^is'd Lover often errs, 
With lavifii Praifes he extolls their CharBKi 
Submits coo Ur, and fwells their vanity } 
They then dcfpife hun for the Charths he ,gairie!'|^ 
And with Difdain behold him at their Feetj 
The Idol fcorniog the Artiitcer. 
The skiljful Lover then .ncW Arts employs 
And varies his Addrefs, 

&eems negiigeht, and in his Turti grows tzihi 
AiTumes nuMx haughty Airs, abates his Praifei ' 
And rules what he before had deify'd. 
The prouder ftooping to a Man mOre .proud. 

Tur. Shou'd ihe refufc to gratify my Love, 
I can Command and Force her to commpl^i 
, Er. 'Tis what they all citpefl, ihey all de^tfj 
Rcflftance is Pretence to Chafticy. 
A Word .they afc inftrufted to re«fe- 
And in their Legeflds tbcy jxlate, fomc ^tiifi 
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In former D«ys, have raced it To high. 

Nor Ijbtrty, nor Lift they held fo dear, 

Sadi Obftioacy then prcTaJld. But thcTe 

Art Tables held in this ehlightn'd Age. 

The Word remains, the Thing is long iince fled. 

Afifeded fiill to quicken our Fcrfuit: 

They fcera to fly a% wheA they msft defiret 

And ne^re deny, but to engage us more. 

Tur, Orders are fcnt« chat (he fliou'd liieet mi 
here. 
t will no viorc Addrefs in htimble Stile, 
fiut be the Conqueror and alTerc toy PowV. 
Tboa osight'ft perceive, when I appear'd difmay'd, 
StTTKk with th' unufual Splendor of her Eyes, 
With how much Scorn her CotKjoeft ftie fnrvey'di 
As I«wltil Tribute to her haughty Charms: 
Sh< ftrait alTnm'd a more Majeftick Air» 
And her Eyes darted on me fiercer RayS. 

Er. I mark'd it well; aftonift'd at her Pride. 

7«r. And when 1 bow'd and check'd my daring 
Mind, 
With Awe approack^d herand with Reverence fpokej 
hty innate fVidc and Majefty forgot. 
She ttini'd afide, nor dcign'd to caft a Look. 
On me, her Father's Conqueror and King. 

Er, The cothtaion Pradife of her thoUghtlefs Kind. 

7*ar. What! to rejed the Man who can compel). 
To flight the Offia-ing with Derotion paid. 

Er. All, all are vain, and Die more vain than alL 

litr. She merits not my Heart. 

JEv. Kot worth your ferious Thought. 

Tar, A Meteor glaring in the Sky. 

Er. Enough to lead the common Herd aftray^ 
WhiJcyon, fedate, deride their idle Fears. 

7w. Fayrer 'tis true* than Fancy can defcrtbe. 

Er, Ob ih^ has Beauty to fubdue Mankind, , 
To awe the Hero and iiatiamc the eQ\4' 
^ fur. 
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T'ur. Me flic has aw'd ; (be took lae utiprepar'ds 
To Darkncfs long inur'd* my l^ht was weak; 
Nor con'd fuftain the Luftre of the Sun. 
^ut what furpris'd and paio'd me at the Bxd: 
I fee uBipov'd> faiiiiliar to my i^y^s. 

^nter Sabina. 

Er. See, fhe appefti^. be mindful of your FowV. 

Tur. SeC} fbe appears, and Charms as heretofore; 
She comes, and 1 grow aguifh again. 

Sa. Hither I come, fent by my Royal Father 
He knows the State to which be is reduc'd, 
And pays Compliance to the vigor's Laws; 
\^hile I Obey my Father and my King. 

Tur. He knpws, it feems, \o fipop to my Com- 
jnaodsj 
'Twere well, were others taught by bim to yield. 

Sa. The Chance of War has rob'd him of his Crown, 
And Fortune puts the Scepter in your Hands- 

'fur. I know no Chance, no Fortune I allpw, 
'Tis my fuperior Merit gave Succefs. 
3ut be it Merit, Chance or Fortune's Gift, 
The lawful Right of Cpnqueft I diri;:laimj 
To thee I bend, to thee that Right relign, . 
Thy Pow'r obey, and humbly fue for Love. 

4^11. Thy wild Ambitioq and thy fatal Arms 
Have tor'en the Crown from my good Father's Head, 
Entlav'd his People, laid his Country wafte. 
Sirangc Methods to Qbtain the Daughter'^ Heart! 

7»r. Thofc Deeds you blamp wep previous to my 
Love, 
And Love Chall make Attonemenc for thofe Deeds, 
Reign in thy Father's ilead, receive his Crown, 
And be thy felf the Mifirefs of this Iflc. 

$a. What ! fnatch the Crown from hin^ who gave 

f \ : ^^^n , 
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Pfeprive my Brother of his native Right, 
And gall my Country with Tyrannick Pow'r } 
Shall 1 do this, fball I incur fuch Guilt^ 
Po to Pofterity tranfmit my fiiame. 
And (o difgrace the Lineage whence I fpring, 

Tur. Poffeffion of a Crown defaces Guilt ; 
pe wife, and tafte the Joys of Sovereign Pow'r. 

■Sa. Oh may that Crown fit heavy on my Head \ 
■ Oh may the guilty Load cnifli me to Earth 
And rob my Days of Peace, my Nights of Reft!' 
.When I fuhmit to reign on guilty Terms. 

7ur. Say, I (liou'd place thy Father on his Throne^ 
Set free his People, give his Country Peace,- 
Renounce my Conqucftand the Right of Arms? 

Sa. With grateful Songs we wou'd exto! thy Name, 
Ahd all our Harps (bou'd celebrate thy Prarft. 
; Er. Again with Paffion bljnd, he meanly fues, 
And fays he knows not what. [Afide, 

IfSir-^ 

I'ur. Begop, 
I have not leifare now to hear thy Talk, 

JJor Itften to thy fawcy wife Advife 

Wou'd this prevail and melt thy flinty Heart, [to Sa, 
Wou'dll thoii on tlicfe, on any Termes be mine. 

Sa. Be thine J 

•Tar. Ay. 
Wou'dft thou be mine? To me yield np thy Charms, 
And be the Recompenfc for Empite loft? 

Sa. Be thine! not to be Mifttefs of the World. 

Tur. How ! am I then fo odious to yout Sight, 
To flight an Empire if conferred by me? 

Sa. Forbid it virtue and true. Piety! 
Forbid it all ye Martyrs for our Faith! 
Forbid, it ail ye Holy Saints above. 
That I fhou'd take a Pagan to my Arms, 
Or yield me to an Infidel's Defirel 

T'r.; Tkst^ arc the. Notions of an abjeft Mind, 
■ , Taugh?> 



HiberniaFreed. 97 

Taught by the Nutfe> by wily Pricfts improv'dj 
To nil the MinJ with fupcrftitious Awe, 
And make free Man fubferWcnt to their Pride. 
Sa. Who Hcav'n difowns may well deride theic 
(Priefts, 
Their Chara^aer, debas'd and vilified, 
Prepares the Way for grofs Impiety. I 

Blcfi be thofe Priefts vrho (o in^ruAed me 1 
Who' taught me early to revere high Heav'n, 
And fliew'd my Infancy the Paths of Truth. 

Tur. 'Tis then to thorn I owe this vain Ncgleft, 
And they fliali feel the Weight of my Refentments j 
Dungeons and Gibbets fliall reward their Zeal. 

But Thou ■ whofe Arrc^ance difdaios a Crown, 

.Whofe Superftition has reicded me 

Sa. I heard thy Love, 1 hear thy Threats unmOT'd," 
Tur. Thou hau not long to triumph in thy Scorn. 
Sa. Oh welcome Death, the Cure of all our Woes { 
Tur. Egregious Folly to contemn thy Life, 
Or fly the Joys of Life, milled by Faith. 

Sa. Oh blefled Faith, from whence true Wifdom 
(fprings i 
For fortify'd by Thec^ we gladly bear 
All the Calamities of this fi-ail Life, 
And welcome Death, the Entrance to true Joys. 
Tur. Death is thy Due; but that will not fuffice." 
Sa. Then ftrecch thy Malice to invent new Pains* 
Be fubtil, and improve the Torturer's Art. 
Heav'n will fnpport and aid me on the Rack, 
And turn thy Engines to a Bed of Down. 

Tut. Fain wou'd I win thee by more gentle Means ^ 
Oh cou'd I move thy Heart t' accept of mine, 
To fwell with PaOion and inflame thy Blood, 
Make thee impatient for the Joys of Love, 
Wich equal Ardor dart into my Arms, 
^here figh, there pant, rapt with extatic Blifs! 
' Sn- \ ne^d noc anfwer ivhac \ Ihou'd not hear. 
.-i ■ Tur. 
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•tar. Confafion ! how Die triBes with my LofCr-j- 
Sabmifion, Duty, Awe, Rcfpeft, be Rone, 
J drive ye hence, no more infeft my Heart, 
KorctofsmyftcrnRcfolves: Hear then my Will. , 
My Pray'rs deny'd ; 1 will pollefs by Force, 
By Force thou Ibalt be brought a Viftim to my Bed. 

fa. Shield me good Heav'n 1 Guard me ye lacicd 

tm There will I triumph o'er thy flnbbotn Heart, 
Auifmile to fee thy Tears and hear thy Groans, 
fe Ah me moft wretched! horrid.horrid Thought! 
•iur. in vain thou flialt implore what now thoa 

Bur curfe thy Folly, and detcft thy Pride. 

Sa Top long the Mask of humble Love was worn. 
And the Dilguift fat awkward on thy Tongue. 
Now thou betfay'ft the Rancot of thy Soul_, 
The Tyrant and rhe Fiend are all difplayd. 

•tm It is thy Sex's Privilege to rail. 
Thou doll but add Increafe 10 my Defires, 
It is Poffeffion muft abate my Flame. _ 

Give then thy Anger fcope ; 1 feaj no Cenfure, 

So, Ah no ! ah ! Ire-call my hatty Words, 
And chide the rat InteiBpetance of my Tongue. 
Thee Eood, thee wife, thee virtuous I allow, 
Thv PQw'r revere, thy Right of Empire own. 
Extol thy Joftice, and thy Mercy praife. 

fV See, (he relents, fee how your Threats prevail. 

'^^- " ' (to Tar) 

. Tar Thanks to that Pow'i^ that can extort this 

Praife («> Sattaa) 

Sa See at yout Feet the Daughter of a King, 
Behold the Daughter of O Sto» kneels ! 
The Great BAn once ! ah mc that once ! 
Oh do not fwell the Sorrows of my Heart, 
Already «ft,t?0 great for Utterance! ■ 
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tur. In vain thou doft implore, my Will is fix'di 

Sa. Turn not a*ay, obdurate to my Pray'rsi 
Oh be not deaf when the Afflified fuel 
Oh let thy Vh-tue maftcr thy Defires! 
Give wa.y to Pityj let thy Mercy rule, 
Mercy, the brighteft Ornament of Crowns ! 
' Tar. Rife from the £art^> I wou'd not Tec tfadf 
kneel. 

Sa. Oh{ never, nerCt will I move fromhcoce. 
Fix'd at thy Feet for ever 1 will pray. 
Here weep for ever, here for ever figh. 

Tur. I caiinot bear her Sighs, nor can releiit. 

Sa. Behold nte proftracc, crawling on the Ear^ 
Oh turn, and kindly tread me into DuA ! 
Condemn'd to loathfom Dungeohs let me lie^ 
The miferable Captive of your Wrath ; 
There let me linget out an hated life, 
iPfeding on Worms, and fhortly Food for them, 

Tttr. And does thy Heart prompt thee to bear fucb 
Wdcs? 
And does ;hat Heart refufe the Joys of Lore? 
Ani I more fcom'd than Worms or Dungeons ar^^ 
Thy Tears had almoft melted my Refolves, 
But thy difdainful Choice confirms. me more. 

Sa. Alas ! I am diftraSed with my Fears, 
Who can be' wife and fo opprefs'd with Grief? 
Oh be indulgent to my clam'rous Grief, 
Oh fparc my Virtue, blaft not my good Name I 

T'ttr. Again thou doll incenfe me with thofe Woi^ 
Muft i difciaim my Love to feed thy Pride ? 
Shall I be flighted for that Bubble Fame i 
.And thro' the Infolcnce of Virtue ftarv'd ? 
Nd, my Ambition icads to real Jovs, 
Such I demand, fuch will 1 fotce from thee. 

Sa. Oh yet be good, oh yet re-call thy Threats^ 

iuT. Never will I dcfift. 
- StL What, never i 

2Vrv 
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Titr. Never. 

Sa. Is't poflibie I Will nothing InOve thcc then t 

Tur. Nothing j I am determin'd to poflefi. 

Sa. Then 1 dirclaim my late Humility, (.^^^g} 
Dry up lily Tears, and fly to Heav'n for Aid. 

Titr. Be To proceed as thy Nation was. 
: Sia. Vain, impious M^n ! And doft thou thus repia/ 
The Benefits afforded thee by Heav'n ? 
^ow I defpife thy Rage, laugh at thy Pow'r ; 
A Woman feeble and unarmed, with Eafe 
The Wretch can vanquifli braving thus great Heav'di. 

Titr. Fly tt> that Refuge, at thy Altars kneel : 
Urg'd fay ray Flame I'll drag thee from the Pi-iefts, 
Anil they fhall ptay, and thou fbaJt curfe in- vain. 
' , Sa.. Thither for Refuge fhall Sa&iua fly, ' 
Or virtuous live, or for her Virtue die. 
^hou (halt, abhorr'd by Heav'n and Men, remaiii,- , 
J)etefted die, and Death begin thy Pain. (Exit.) 
. Tur. Amaz'd I fee, and terrify 'd J hear. 
And had fiie longer ftay d, fhc had prcvail'd. 
With joy and Wonder I beheld her.firft, 
Ahd thot^bt her Heav'n, butnow I find terHe!/; , 

Er. You'll find her mortal, folded in your Arm& 

Tur. 'TJs thou bift rais'd diis Tempefl: in m/ 
Breaft. , ' 

pTom ibee this Lfi»c, frtmi thee thefe T«tture# 

Iptitig. 
Slave ! give tbe back my Heart, t^ltore my Feaci;; > 
How baft thou dat'd to kindle fuch a flame, 
Deftruftive to thy felf, to her, to mef 

Er. She flics, tci be putfu'd; the Sex's wile; 
Refolve to eiecute what I propos'd. 

Tur. If 'tis a Crime to force,this haughty MaiJi 
tier Captive Father Ihall pertake that Crime, 
He. ftall compel her ro 6bey my Love, 
And fend her well attended to my Bed. - 
Her Eyes inflam'd my Heart, but their refiftJefs Ray# 
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SttbduM my Mind, diverted my Refqlres t •. 

Enter G^ Brien* 

My Courage by tier Abfeace is reftorM* 
And DOW the Lover fliall be gratify'd, 
The King obeyy. 
Thou fliaTt obey ; 1 will diQ>lay my Po*'F, 

X_toO Sritn 3 
And exercife tbe Right ; Which Cbnqtiell; gives. 
O B. And who dirputes that Right ? my Empire's 

lon, 

' My Fate has fo ordain'd, and t fiibmit. 

T»r. In other Thoughts thy Daughter ha« ■ been, 
traia'd, 
la other Language Ihe requites my LoTe< 

O B. She too acknowledges her captive State, 
.And will obey what Virtue will permit. * 

Tut. Virtue agaia 1 art thou infeded too ? 
And mutt that Phantom ftill oppOfe my joys, 
n^fi thou imbib'd fuch flavifli Notions too? 
Not yet rejefted the Device of Priefts ? 

O B. When Fortune finit*d, and left do room to 
wifli, 
1*his Land then bleft^ and I the -Sorereiga Lord, 
Virtue and Honburl bad.ftill in viewt 
And fo inftroded her- 
Now of my Crown, of Empire dirpoflcfsMy 
In virtue iiill I Had a bleft fapport, 
And borrow Strength from thence to bear my Gri«A. 

"Tur. Then give attention to this firm Decree. 
Hear how that Virtue Ifaall be recompensed. 
Choofe fiftefen Maids, feledwith nicelt Care, 
Fam'd for their Beauty and of nobleft Blood, 
Condod tbcni to my Camp : my ftvo'rite Friendly 
My Partners in the Toyls of ^War, tiiaU Iharc 
With fflc the Joys of Lore. 

G 0B^ 
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O 9. How ! what fiy'ft thou ? . 

Tur. Lfttbem be feitt this Night 
Myeager Love admits ao<more delay. 

O B. Its poSible ? fure I tniltake yoor Woid£. 

Tmr. Thy Daagbter, rny Sabiii4 muft be oae. 

O B, M7 Daughter ! 

Tjir. Thy Daughter too ; Ihe Ihall arcend my Bed> 

O B. Yoa can doe purpofe fi> abhorr'd a deed- 

IV. Fix't, as thou fahcieft the Decrees of Fate< 

6 B. What fend my Child ! mutt I, A)uft I do thitj. 

T«r. .Se(i4..bfr this ^iglit: or, by to morrow's 
Dawn, 
Prepare to fee a. Sceae of geoeral Ruiae; ' 

py Etnpii^i, fame, by all I hope io Love, 
Men, \Voineo, Childrea Ihall to morrow die. 
Firft we will fatisteow pic^res, and then 
They dJej in Tormeots exquiUte {hall die. 
Nothing that breaths the. A^r throughout the Land 
jShall live ', 1 will not leave a Dog to howl. 

O B. Monftrous, mooftrous ! ■ - 

Tur, I will not bear Reply. 
My Pafljons are alarm'd 
And combat in qiy Mipd*. 
Which fhall be Srft obey'd,— ^ 
Seiid : tjww^ without ■ Delay i ——i 
Fly to thy Altars, tber? implore fisr Aid, 
y/biit I enjoy my EJeay'n, the lovely Maid- 

OS. ^hsi atas! When will my Ibrrow8«nd{ 
Ah wretched Mao ! grown old in Mifery ! 
Oh horrid State-! oh.execrableLife! 
Oh my.wpik Heart, howfinfiblcof woes I 
Oh ftubbotn Heart, that brdakeflr not with much woes* 
Bredc, break my Heart, -bsrA, bnrft. ye fwelling 

Veins!- 
What give my Daughter, my Saiiiui .gjvf 

To 
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To gratify a Tyrant*s k»fe BoC« ! 
Or give my People to be Sacrifis'd ! 
Ohdifmal Choice ! oh dreadJiiU dreadful Curie ! — ? 

lodulgent HeaT'n! remove this ponderous load, 
.Ceafe .to a^ifi my Age, divert this. Ill ! 
Oi- oh relent, and give me leave to die. — " ■■ ; 

My Pray'rsarcnotiQ vain, my Eyes grow dim," 
My Blood Tans cold, and flrrength forfalies my Limbs>' 
£Dric it is Deatii, that links me to the Eartb. 

Oh wcHcora Death ! neHcom thoo gentle Godft { 
^fc is (fay P^ce and amiable thy Looks. 

^ £mtr Sabina 4nd o NeiD^ - 

S4. My Father on the G round ! oh piteous light I ■ 

O W. How are you Sir ! \ 

St. Wretch that 1 am, "to fee this woeful fight ! 

O li. What has occafioo'd this ? 

Sa. Ob Speak! oh fay you live and give me Life ! 

O B. Forbear thy foft Complaints, leav? tte to dte 

St. Tell but the Caufe, 
That the fad Tale may end me too. 

ON. Good Sir arife! here in the fight of afl 
Your Camp, this pollure fuits not Ma|efty. 

O B. Why have ye ftopt the Courft of friendly 
Death ? . C I^ifi^l 

Why have ye brought me back to halted Life ? 

O iV; This Grief enfeebles you, makes you unfit 
for our great Enterprifc againft the Dane, 

O B. TheDmi! fay^lft thGu the iJ«we?. Dh name , 
bim not ! 
Death, Raine and Difgrace are in the Name. 

Sa. Oh my poor boding Heart ! oh haptefi Maid.l 

O B. Why, wtiy isLifefo wretchedly pcotongM! 
llifhcn ev'ry Day our Sorrows are encreas'il. 
Life is a Curfc, yet we are bound to lijc, , 
■ ^■" G I Pia^ ■ 
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Death flies.a|>ace toieize tfae proiiKroiis Man, 
Slowly he moves when the afflidea caU v 
KoT may the wretched haften tus Approach ; 
Elfe with DO figtu my dauntlefs Heart fliou'd fwell> 
Nor fliou'd unmanly Tears bedew my Cheeks, 
Daggers and Poifon 1 wou'd deal around 
' T« Her, to thee, to me ; we all wou'd die. 
And fave t^ Pains, the fliame attending Life. 

O U. Y<jur Fortune is fcvftre ; Snbiefls (nay grier* 
And mourn the weight of the Ufurper's Yoak. 
■ But who can feel, who can dcfcribe the Grief, 
The ,Rage of Kings depos'd by lawlefs Powpr. 

O B. Oh were that all ! had 1 no other Cauft, 
How ivou'd I triumph in Captivity! 
In Prifoii langht, and fhake my Chains with Joy, 
And find fweet Mafic in the ratling Nolle ! 
Bat my SMbimt ! oh I 

ON. Ha ! what of her ? 
■ O fl. To force my Daughter to a Tyrant's Bed, 
Make her the Sacrifice of impious Love ! 
. Can the indulgent Father yield to this ? 

St. Oh gracious Heav'n ! 

O ^. Furies ! what do I. hear ? 
. O 4. Or fee my People butcherM in Cold Blood, 
Both helplcfs Infancy and feeble Age 
Mangl'd and rorn by the Tormentor's Art! 
And can the King fnpport the dreadful Thoi^hti 
*' ON. H^U only can projeft fo damn'd a Deed. • 
. OB. Such is the dire Command, fo wills the Dane. 

OiV. Ob Monfter! Blood-Hound! oh incarnate 
Fiend! 

Sa. Oh ye bleft Saints ! oh Guardians of our Paithl 

OW. But we may yec prevent his curft Defign, 
To Morrow Night this Tyranny may. end. ■ 

03. He will this,Night, this Inftant be obey'd. 

ON. Then let us Dye this Night; rofli'bravely on. 
Prevent his Malice by a glorious Death. 
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OB- Were there no min-ero apprehend than I^ths - 
1 am with Age (o worn, with Care oppreft. 
My Ci^wn regained now wou'd not ptcafe me maclu 
Alas 1 to Dye, to me were Happinels. 
Bat who will then protcft wrong d Innocence? 
Who for my People fuppUcate Redrefs i 
Who guard Sabimt from the vi&ots Rage? 

ON. Oh there I £nk, oh there the Wound ftrikes 
«leep! 
My Heart enipier'ft with- Grief can fcarcely heave* 
My Brain turns round and I grow ftupify'd. 
Sunk with ray Sorrows, oFerwhelm'd with Cares. 

Sa. Unhappy wretch ! was fever Fate like mine? ' 

OB. Oh my poor. Child ! and oh my bleeding Land! 

So. Ohmy Dear Father! oh my injur'dKing! 

ON. Ohmy fair fpotlefs Love! thee, tliec I mourn. 
Thy Sorrows fwell my Breaft and t^ar my Heart* . 
And hurry me to Madnefs and Defpair — — 
Rufli from your Dens ye fierce imprifon'd Winds! 
To viewlefs Atoms Ihake this pendanc Globe! 
Ye teeming Clouds rain flaming Sulphur down! 
A greaeer Tempcft rages in my Breaft, 
A fiercer Flame devours and burns my Heart. 

Sa. Yet there is Heav'n, yet there are Saints abovel 
Oh hear ray Prayers, eafe my afflifted Soul! 

ON. Guard her ye Pow'rs! guard her ftom bm-^ 
tal Force! - 
On me, on me pour aH, yonc yengeance down! ' 
Give to thefe hungry Ravagers my Crown, 
Drive mc to Exile, Mifery and Want, 
Let Cowards hunt my Lift, deftroy my Fame! " 
But oh Sabina! fpare her Innocence ! 
Spare and reward the .vittue you approve! 

OB. Give to your Sorrows Paufel-^—fureHeav'n 
relenB, 
And my good Angel has infpir'd the Thought ■ — " 

*Tis not impoffibic it may fucceed : • 

- 'y -■.■•- ■ ci^ 
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OAT. What may fucceed ? Oh fijew the happy Wa f 
^evr me the ]&<tiid to Death, &ew Liberty tQ Her. 
QJB. My Thoughts trc yec imperfed Aoiicon^ 
fufs'd ; 
Wc wiU retire and ftape them into Form. 
A Gleam of Hope reWves and cheats my Seal, . 
' And my vext Mind, by various Ills opprefi^ 
Again grows Calm* at fight of fooic Reliefs 

. Tfads the broad Gannon haftens to the Sea; 
And Hilts and Rocks in rain qbAruA his Way. 
Oppos'd by Tempefis and the foamy. Main. 
His Flood indignant fwells and frights the Piain- 
iBut when the Rage of Likiaa &orms is fpent^ 
And Ocean, catm'di recalls the Waves he lent. 
, The injur'd Flood rcfumes his wcinted Fame, 
Tbe threatened Shf^es reiqice, and blcfs the noble 
Stream. 



Jh End if the fourth AQT. 
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■ . . A C T V. 

The Scene chtinges to the Danifk Camp* 

, .Bnttr Tm^cfiusi 

Tur.T T E muft obey j furrootided With v%y f robpt 
Xl. H« tannor fly ; or whither wou*d he fly ? 
The Frien.ds who ilill adhere to his Diftrefs, 
Are with uQcoKtmon firapery eodu'oU 

Bu: rhcy fo few, 'tis Madnefs to refill. ■ 

Then there is no lietreac f6E him, but Death.' 
And that their Law, what they cill Faftb*, Jorbids.-—? 
Then fhe rnuft coniej I have decreed ibe (halU . 
And will in Tratifports wafte the joyous Night. - — ' 
V(hy am I then difturb'd, whence thefe fad 'l%oughtsl 
What gloomy Terrors thus invade my Hearty 

And rack me with imaginary Illsl 

Proceed thee: from the Eagerncfs Love* 
Doubtful of Happinefs not j*t poflefs'd ? — — * 
Am I nor Lord of all this goodly Jfle, 
Subdu'd, enflav'd by this viftorious Arm ? 
Who djrc difpute, who can oppofe my Will? 
And yet my Heart refufcs to rejoice. 

Enter Erric. 

Am I obey*d ? 

Er. The Viflims are arriv*d. 

l^tr. Then be ar Eafe my Heartj , 

Thou ffialt cnpy thy Love. And 

I,. i.,<i-,Gooj^lc 
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And how bear they their Fate i Shamcfa(*d, abaib'd J 
Fix they their (parkling Eyes upon the^ro^nd, 
Glow not the^luQies On their Vermil Cheeks f 

Er. They ftem th' J^tendants «f the mouroful 
■ Grave ; .,' . •• 

trepar'd for Deathi not f^r the Genial Bed. 

Tur. Speak not of Death, Ulaltloat the Word* 
^mething unufual makes jne'dre94 the Sound, 

^r. They all are cToath'd alike, a long black Veil 
Covers them o'er, and ihrouds them from our Sight. 
And whcntwc' bid throw off the fad DifgUife, 
In faultering Accents then chey .whifper fok. 
Oh /pare Qur Shame, guard us from publick View 1 
In $'Our Apartm|nts we will yield to Lore: 

Tur. And To far we will yield to their Reqtie& 
They are wfth Mfedelly encumber'd yet;- ■ * 

But ^raAice makes the balfaful Virgin bdfd. 

£r. ^th mbre majeftic State the Prihcel^ ttotesj 
And marches for«aoft of the Sable Troop. 

Tur. Seek n^ with Praifes to increafe a Flatno 
Which preys xoo much already on my Heart: 
Go thoU] conduct her in ; Sabina bring. 
To eafe my Love and diffipate my Cares; 

Er. Might I prefum«, Hnce fafe within yout Campi 
I wou'd advife they might be fpar'd'this Night. 
To-morrow give to Love, this Night to War. 

Tur. What fays the Triflerl what! deUy my Blifst 
Er. Some of your Officers who giiard the Bojfrii 
Arriv'd this Inftant, bring furptifing New* 

On< 



One in the Service of O.Neill, at clof6 
Of Day was feiz'd, and on the Rack ConfeG'd, 
Your Forces ill CTItoHid, tdo fecOrs, . 

Difpers'd and negligent, ate orerthrown 
, Neill^ coUeaine all his Icattcr^d Troa^, 
With Speed incredible reneW'd the War. 
And gain'd an eafy ^V iftory ; and now, • . 
Elated with fucals, he le^ds thelfl on 
Refolv'd to combat y'ou. 

Tar. Why let him coiile. 
We Ihall chaftife the rafti prefumptuoui Boy. , 

JSr. He ia'aniv'd, now in Brier^s Tent. ; 

Tar.: There let him ftay i there let him lyaffi tiu«' 
- Night. 
In idle Vaunts, to Morrow he fhall die. 

Er. This Nijht he meditates fomc great Defignj 
His Troops relolve to pafs the Boj» this Night, 
And the Regard of this bold Enterprifi, 
Muft be Sabi«a\ your Sabi7Ki\ Heart. 

Tnrt AnddarehisThoughts a^ife to what! love ^ 
In thou{and Pieces fhall the^ Slave be' torn, 
Stretch'd on the Rack he fhall beg Death m vaiitt, 
And lingering die. While I flrand by and La^h* 

£r. Then eifcute your brave Revenge this Night. 
March to their Camp, tnd fei^e them unprepar'd, . 
To Morrow take the Princefs to yoUr Anpa^ 
UntivairA, undifturb'd. 

Tur. h me not here attending my Cortittiands? 
Unworthy were 1 of th' approaching BUS, 
Should I.defer it W thy cold Advice. 
Would he w*re alio here 1 then, then 
Would I fejoyce, and every Pafllon feaft. 

Er. To Morrow ypu may gratify that Wift, 
rob'd of his Love, when he is juft arriv'd, 
His Fttry may attempt Ibme defperate Ad. 

Tur, Hence with thy Fears,, and hither fcring 
my tove. 

H Bxing 
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Bring me mr Hcav'n, bring my Sahina hat. 
Make thy Choice neit, and then difpofe the reft 
Among my Officers, whom t have nam'd. 

£/■: Before this Night is pafs'd, you toayieftroy 
Ydur Foe, .and love in full fecurity. 

Tur. Slave! Thou art brib'd to move for this '! 
delay. 

Er. Brib'd by my Duty, by my Love to you.* 

Tr. Thy Zeal grows troublefome ; leave me,begnn. 

Er. Yet Sir! reflea^- 

Tur. Again j not yet obey'd — — 
Thy next reply is Death— haft, lead her id- j 

[JSjcit.Erric. 
Shall it be faid, I left my Love through Fear, ' 
Becaufe O NeiU h^ ftolen a viaurj* 
Nt>, at my leifure I will punifh him. 
This Night fhall be devoted to my LotC} ' 
Tg morrow to Reyfcnge, my fecoiid Joyj 
Perhaps to Morrow it may be my firft. 
S^bina is led in by Erric, at the lover End of the 

But flie appears } down, my tumultuous Heart t 
Beat not fo ^ft ! with leifure taft thy Joys— — 
What joy> She loots the Meffenger of Death, , 
And Fears and Doubts again^ invade, my Mina.-~^ 
Clafp'd m her Arms i wul tranlported lie. 
Regain my Freedom, and e^tpel thofe Fwrs.. i ■ 
Bat f« ; flie makes, a fign to have him gosne. 
She would no Witnefs to the amorpua Fi^t. 
Void thou- the Place, nuke l»ft and feizeuiyPttey. 
IBftt ErrK. 
She beckons to the Door, 
She would have that'fecured.. 
She fears to have oui coijui^ Joys di^i[ii[b'^ 
I like her Caution well. ' . 

\Qoes to the Door.^an^ hit. 
Nov throw aitde thy Veil, thou Ipveli^ F^ir! 
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Fly to my Arms ! receive * ■ ■ - — . 

Neill tbrovhg of bis Veil 5 iifcovert Umfelf, ani 
aivancet fviftlyto him, a Dagger in btt tiand, 

ON. Receive thy Death, 
The jiift Reward of thy inhumane Deeds. 

Inr. Amazement I whence or what art thou? 

N. Thy vanquifh'd Troops have trembled ^% 
• my Kame. 

Now tremble thou. Know I am call'd Neill. 
From my Dominions 1 have driven thy Troops^ 
■And now anl (ent by Heaven to punim Thee. ■ ■ ' 

Tur. Talkeft thou of Pmiifiiment here in my 
Cam^ 
In my own Palace lodg'd, my Guards in Call? 

N. Not all thy Oaardt, not ((U thy triendi 
from Hell; ■ 
Should dare protefl thee from the 'Wrath of Heaven. 
Blefs'd be that Heaven! which, liftniDg to my 

Prayers, 
Has chbfen me to execute that Wrath, 
To free'niy Coontry, to proteft my Love, 
To^uard Sabrna from thy bafe 'Attempt. 

Tur. Thy Love! 

O N. The blefs'd &H««'. doom'd for me.' 

Tur. 1 can no longer brook thy Infolence, 
But give Coinmand to have thee drag'd to Death; 

N. But I fhall tame thy Infblence of Mind. 
I feize Thee thusj refift not on thy Life, 
Nor hope to free thy felf from this ftroiig Gripe.-r 
Methinks tiuu fbrjtify'd in Virtues Caufe, 
I could to Atoms {hake this mouldring CIbt. 
Makte me no loud Reply 1 behold this Steely : 
Pare nqt to call, dare not to look a iign. 
Or if thou doft, that Moment thou art Earth. 

T«r. For^o thyHoldj my Life is in thy Power, 
^ut let we reafon with thee e're 1 4ie. 

, BecfflnM 
Ha 
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Bectwncs this A& a King? thus in Difguife, 
Putting the Semblance of" another on. 
Thus to aflault me unprepar'd, unarm'd > 
Thou who art bred to Arms, nurft' in a Camp,. 
PradjB'd in open, honourable War ^ 
Thou who dofl: boaft thy Glories lately ,Won. 
Thou fhouldft have met me in the AaScy Fieul, 
When all the World might have beheM thePight 
Theie wav'd thy Sword, and there have threatned 
Death. 
. 01^. Talt'ft thou (f open, honourable War ? 
Thou who haft ftcetch'd thy Conqueftby vile Fraud, 
Broken all Laws of Hofpitality, • • 

]Betray'd thy Ncflirifhers. defignina Rapes, 
]gml*ii'd_with Munler, ftain'd with Sacrilege, 
Doeft thou upbfaid an.honeft Artifice > 
Docft thou reproach the Refcue of my love? 

Titr. Death bearsa dreadful found! yet that my 
Love, * ' ' ■ , 

That fije's defign'd for Thee afflifts me mote. . 
The Rage, the Pangs of difappointed Love, '. 
JlRceed the Agonies of parting Brgalh. 

JV. Waft 'not th'y little time in idle Plaints 
For lofs of Lnve or Life^ loot beyond Deathv ' 
My Hate purfues Thee hot in th' other World.. 
Think of thy miferable Portion there. 
And by Repentance mitigate thy Pains, 

Tur. I have not yet had leifure for thofe Thou^tsv 
Now I begin to d'read a Future State. ■ ■ '■ 
And while I ftrive t6 follow. 'thy Advice, 
And deprecate thofePainsj think thou on Lifr, 
Think Jf I Dye, thou canft not long furvive,- 
■ And ^0 Pifgtiift; ckn then convey thee back. ■ 
Think on the Rage, the Fury of my Troops, 
Thouran'ft not r'MPe an ignominious Death. ' ■; 
■'■■ON. Thiiikft-ihou I cainc hot here prewired 
for Death? -- ;"f ■ . -:. 

But 
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HlBERiNIA FkEED. 53 

But no Dilgrace Ihall wait me to the Grave. i 

It is'tke.cameof Death that brings DifgracCi i 

When we for Honor, Faijji, or Juftice bleed, . 
Gibbets an^^ Chains are ■honourable made. , 
And Martyrs. with the Heroes vie for Fame. 
Tvn . sky I (hou'd quit my Love, and yield to 
Peace. 
■ON. Fond Man! I fee to what thy Anrwers 
tend i 
Thou feet'ft Delay, in hopesof fome Relief. 
I too.delay j I aim beyond thy Life. > .' ''' 

This Night (he Heav'n propitious to our Ptayefs) 
Shall free us ever frcan thy cruel Yoke. 
I wait the Signal of our bleft Succef^ . 

The Virgins, fent by thy auftere ComMaud, _ 
■ Are cholen Youths, brave as becomes their KEth^ 
Thy Minions too will meet a juft Reward, 
And where they hop'd for Joys of Love, find Death, i 
5fcJor is this all } my Troops have forq*d the. BdjF«, 
And, headed; by our Monarch, fiercely come 
To claim due Vengeance for thy tarb'rons WroJlS^ ] 

{^A Signal ifi waie vithout. 
Hark ! it is done ^- I hear the happy Sound, 
My noble Friends have fini{h?d, the great WerfCi: ^ 
' ^od now for Entrance feek. : Thai^iks gradpus 
Heav'n ! 
; ;£Hff goes to the Door and ujiloch it. 

Enter O Connor. 

Welcome my Friend I oh welcome to my Arms ! 
I fee thou ha'ft perform 'd thy glorious Part, 
liow.fare the reft ?- 

' O. Con. . All have fucceeded ey'n beyond our 
Hopes. 

frnc the Ravilher is now no more: , 
ehold this Poriyard, reeking with his Blood. 
' ■ ' Eager 
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Eager fie came ^attended by the Chiefs 
Appointed toRividethe'fiincy*dPrcy) 
And with Difdain fuiJericmr to his Lore^ 
He haughtily enquired which A$nes wa». 
And bad her follow ; gladly I obey'd: 
He led to'his Apartment ^ entred there, - 
Now thou flialt yield to my Defires, he cty'd. 
Then as he roughly tore away my Veil, * 
X plung'd this veugefal Dagger in his Heart \ 
And all the Ravifhers have met fuch. Fate. 

Tnr. Then I am loft, beyond Redemption loll, 
O. Cow. This Deed perform'd, we fcit'd theCaftlc 
Gate, . ■ 

WitH Eafc o'tecame the droivly Guard t then,{rocni 
The Battlement, thrice waW a flanung Torch, ' 
The Signal for our Monarch to approach. 
And now they guard the Gate to give him En* 
' traQcfl. 
ON. See now th* Effefb of thy ill gotten Power*. 
iToTurgeJivt) 
How foon thy I*ride and ^afis are overthrown. ■ 
The Toil of Yeaft, "the Labours of thy life. 
Thy vain Ambition and ufarp'd Dominjoo 
All in one Moment lo^. ... 

Tur. Furies and Plagues and Death I Defpair 

and Death 1 
ON. Tfeefc not to infult thy abjeft State, 
Kor with harfh Words wou'd fret and wound thy 

Soul, 
pad'ft thou knoi^rn Mercy in thy profperoiis Days^ 
And fought the lovely Paths uf Temperance, 
Had Faith and Virtue been thy pleafant Guides; 
The Stings of Confdence wou'd not wound fo deep^ 
And thou- woud'ft bear thy Fortune morp 

compQs'd.— 
But harkt the Trumpets found, the Monaicb 
* comes) ' ' ■ 
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"I ^ve thee lEifure to repent thy Life, 
Am leave thy Fate to be d^fp(»*d by him, 

Entey O Brien, Sabina, \Agnes, Eugenius, Quaris. 

He coines t 

Sabina cdmes to nta%e my Joys dompleat. 

B, Let me embrace thee, prefs thee to my 
Heart. 
Oh glorious YcBith ! how Ihall I fpeak my Joy • 
How praife^ how thank thy noble Enterprize ! 
So bravely undertaken and perform'd. 
Take thus my Praife, thus I return rty Thanks,. 
Receive Sahina^ take her to thy Anns, 
And Peace and Happinefs attend your Iteys. 

ON. Oh 'tistoomach'. too plenteous are my Joy»! 
My lab'ring. Heart cannot contain fuch Blifs. 
What ! in one Night to have our Country freed. 
The Monarch reioftated on his Throne. 
And thee to crown them all ! Oh 'tis too much ! 
My throbbing Heart and my tumuUuwls Spirits 
Rob mecf Speedi, and I can only gaze. 
But iigh anA gaze, wid iilent blefs mf Charms. 

Sa. My Vittue refcu'd, and my Life preferv'd. 
Freedom regain'd 1 to owe all (heft to toee, 
1 (ear my Heart Is not full Recompencej 
But take that Heart, and ever rule my Ufc 

Enter Herimon. 

£fib Your Arms .will gain an eafy- ViSory, 
Ko fooner had our Shouts cf joy proclaim'd 
Their King was feiz'd, and all their Chie& were 

flain. 

Blithe tame Foethrew dxwn. their Arms and fled» 

WithCries they rend the Airland fly tho* uapurfu'd. 

Tar. Difgraoe«Qd FlagOM attend their Coward 

fitepi! pA 
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B. Soon as the Itey appears" .wc will purfae, 
Encreafe. their Fears, and finilhtHe great Work. .. 
Meantime, itwatd Connor's brave Exploit, . 
I know his LOve, and- he dcferves thy Daughter -^ 
Firft we rewfatd, then Juftice muft take Place. 

Thou, who unniav'd cou'dft hea| a King entreat, 
' (Tolhrgejiiis.) ■ 
Cond'ft fcorn his Griefs, and laugh when Tirtiie 

Whote Arrogance has dat'd to'bnve ev'n Heaven,' - 
What haft thou now to hope but fhamrfiil Death > 

Tar. .Thou who haft known, lyhat 'tis to feel 

Diftrefs, v .. 

Thou ftiolid'ft know Merer beft, and fiiaro my Lif^, 

O B, Ha? Death been fo familiar to thy Eyes? 
ITiQ (Iroanfi of dying Men, the Yirgln's Shrieks, 
Have be^n thy Muiick at thy bloody f eafts. 
And art thou now afraid to die > 

T«A The Mind by Aftion wantfcl, by ^ffioq* 
■ fir'd, . ■/ . 

Has not fall leifwe ito refiea.pn Death, ' 
But hujfriea us unthinking upon D^aetTi .. '^' 

Cold and , unaftive now, fee Safety feelrs, 
And would preferve her Being. ' ■ . ' 

Giveme my Life, my Conquefts I r^fien, "• 
And that bafe Crew, vHo fly me in Emrefs, - ■ * 
1 give up to thy Wrath,'let Siem all perilh. ; 

B. What give thy People up to Save thy 
Life? 'i - 

What is tb«ir Crime but in obeying fliee > ; * 
By thee inftraftfid to deQvoy and kill: . 
And muft they perifli all to fave thy Life,-..; . 
To addtothee a few precarious Hofinrs? ;.- '"^ 
So bafe a Thought exceeds thy other Crimes, 
Thy many Crimes aloud lot Vengeance call. 
And Juftice bids thee dia— — Go, take Ima hencs 
And beatf him to his Fat«i . - ■ - ' 

Tsr. Then be it fo. • - ^ but 
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Bat e*er I pSrt, remember I ^icf ell. 
Another Nation {hall revenge my Death, 
And.with fuccefsfiil Arms uivade this.Realm. 

And if Hereafter be, and Soals can know. 
And tafte the Pains which Mortals undergo j . 
Mine Ihall rejoyoe to fee thy Land fubdu'd. 
And Pcafants Ifends with Royal Blood embm'd ; 
Then (hall I laugh at Hell's fevereft Pain, 
And fcom the Tortures all thy Friells can feign. 

» (He is Jed of) 

En. Another Natio(^ fliall indeed fucceed. 
But diiTerent far iu Manners from the Dane. 
(& Heav'n'infpires and urges me to fpeak) 
Another Naticm, femous through the World, 
For martial Deeds, for Strength and Sfcill in Arms, 
Beiov'd and bleft for their Humanity. 
Where Wealth abounds, and Libert^r.relldeB, 
Where Learning ever fhall maintain her Seat, 
And Arts'and Sciences fhall fiourifh ever. 
Of gen'rous Mirids and honourable Blood j 
Goodly the Men^ the Women heav'nly fair. 
The happy Parents ot a happy Race, 
They fhail fucceed', invited to our Aid, ' 
And mix their Blood wifh ours ^ one People grow, 
PoHQi our Manners, and improve 9ur Minds. 

O B, Whatever Changes are decreed by Fate, 
Bear we with Patience, with a Will refign'd. 
Honour aAd Truth purfue, and firmly truB", 
Heav*ii may at laft prove Kind, it will be JuftI 

• (Exeunt Omwt. 
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Spoked fay Mrs< TuUoc^ 

'X'AJELLfofalP iiien who pUgue this hap^ 

l^one jhew'tefs Senfe, than U^r iters for the Stagf^ 
To prove our Author .filch, a xeheetiBng Kogufil 
Madam, cries he, accept this Epilogue, 
Tour Charms will foftm all om CriiitkFoes, ■ 
Tou pleafe the Ladies^ and fubdue the BeauM, 
Impertinent ! to think I'll whine and prtrj/. 
To get Succefs to his dull Moral flay. 
While I for three lonl ASis negUEiedfat^ ' 
Another was purfit'dtvith amorous 'Chap, 
Nay almoji forced! /, in mji Turn^' deny*dy 
But one*s not always angry to he trfd- 
Whate're Refentment Decency demands. 
The Lover fiould not fall By Hang^-mens Hands* 
He fiarkld have made me pine in every Scene, 
And treat hoth Levers with a cold Difdain. 
For weU our Sex £an tell^ the Plea/tire's fweet^ 
WloeA Lordly Man ties crq^ching at-MW Feet ; 
When we the Lover treat with feornful Air, 
And tho* jujl yielding, drive him to Defpair. 

htitid of thefe Vleafures, what can he expe£l # 
What Woman e're forgave a cold Negle& i 
Flo: let him find fome other to excufe, t 

A*id beg Remtjpon for his whining Mufe, 
As 10611 the Bubbles, late of high Renown, ■ ■ ^ 
Might hope for Mercy from an injur'd Tonm, 

3V 



Tis true, hi them his Trihe had little Share, 
The^ fcom dull Earthy [oar hfgK ^ndlivfiOf^Mr, 
For tho* fome Poets hayekeepi found ProjeBors, 
J never beard of any were tJihSiorsi 

What's this to me} my Injvries remain y 
From Tou I may fome Recompence obtain, \ : 
Should fome of you depart this t'lace cont.fvf^ 
I^et him not fancy that for him 'tis nteanU - 
irt vte prevail \ refent my 0gJjtedCattJ!iy .:. 
4ndjnjiify my Wrath hyyeur A^pUufe. 
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BOOKS TrittteJ f»3oii AH Bov^K,4tt&eJio{b 
hSc Pauf s Churcbyaid. 

T~|"^He Spanifli Decamerra, or Ten Novels, via, 
X. Tbe Rival Ladter, Miftskes. Gtnerous Lover. 
libehlne, Virgte Captive. Perfidioui Mifirefs. Me- 
tamorphoi'd Loyer. Imt>oftor oatwttted. Amorous 
Mifer, -.Pretended AkhjAift. Made Englifh by Sic 
Rc^ I'Efirsngu The 4th Edition, pr. 3 1. 6d. 
The Romui^ of the Rofc, imitated froai Ci>f»- 

tir, pr. I*. ■ 

Anew Voyage tothe South Sea, by Moaf. Pttx,itr. . 
A ■• / ccount of the Earl of Peterkorew's Coodud in 
SpaiWf chiefly Imcethe raifttig the Siege of flarakma. 
1706. To which ii added. The Campaign of fakii' 
'-'eu. With Original Papers, by J. Fremd, M..D. 
; The Third Ediiion^ corrcAed. 0&«vo. pr, i h 6d. 
. M/«, There is a fmall Number of the larger Print ' 
remaining, price in Calf, ;x. 
The General Hiftory of the Megd Empire, frun 
\ |is Foundation, by T»mirU»tt to the late Emperor 
' Jitrt»gx4bt. Enratfted from the Memoirs of M. Mi- 
' Mutbi, a VenttUny and «bi^ Phytician to AurengKtht 
j for above Forty Years. By F. F. Catrtm.OSave, pr. f t'. 
A Fii|] and Impartial Account of the Tryalof the 
Revererid Mr. FrtMcii Higgmt, Prebendary of Cbri^- 
. Church 'iiiDublm ; before his Qcace the Lord Lieute- 
nant andi Council of lulmid, &e. Occafion'd by a 
Prefentment of the Grand Jury of the County of 
Vublin. To which is adde'd> a Lilt of the Lords of 
the Couiusil that voted for and againfl him. FalU. 
pr, I i. ■ j- 

Dr. Felting Diflertation on reading the- ClafEckSj 
and forming a juft Stite, In 1211*0. pr. 2 $. 6J, 

ArQh Bifhopof Camha/i Inftrudiong for the Bdu- 
catioa of a Daughter. 
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